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"BO OK Sold ar the Ring jn Litele-Britain: 
 Ie-7a of the Eccleſiaſtical; Hiſtory ; or, Life 


of CHRIST, Apoſtles, Fathers, and Kings 
of England. With Cue. "Price 2 5. _—_ 
The Hiſtory of the Seven Wiſe Maſters of Rome. 
With Cuts. Price 1 s. 
The Hiſtory of the Seven Wiſe Miſtreſſes of Rome 
With Cuts. Price 1 s. 


A Rich Cabinet of Curioſities in Legerdemain, and 


pleaſant Concluſions. With Cuts, Price t s. 
Hil's Legerdemain, or Heccus pocvs. Cuts. Price i s. 
Mandevile's Travel's through the whote World. 

Wirh Cuts. Price 1 s. 

Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom, 

Three Parts Price 3 s. 

Hiſtory of Geſta Romanorum With Cuts. Pr. 1 s, 
The Dutch Fortune. Teller, pleaſant and diverting. 

"With Curs. Price 1 s. 

Zſop's Fables in Engliſh Adorned with many 

Cuts. Price 1 5s. 


'" The Way to ſave Wealth, by Liviog for Tvo Pence 


a Day. Price 1 5. 6d: 


"The: Way to get Wealth by Engliſh Wine, &c. 
---A:z000 Notable Things on all Subjetts. Pr. 15 6d 
= The. Vermin-Killer of Bugs, Fleas, Mice, Yats, 


F-- 
&. 


and all forts of Vermin. With Cuts. Pr. 6d. 


"The Compleat Fiſher; ,or, Art of Angling. Vich 


- * Cuts, .Prace 6 d. 


The Experienc'd Fowler. With Cuts of Springs, 


&c. Price 6 d. 


By The French Perfumer of Snuffs, Gloves, and bt 


make Powders, &c, Price 1 s. 
The Myſtery of Vintners, to Order Wines, &c 15 
Lambert of Cattle, viz. to cure Horſes, Cows, Sheep 


and all other Cattle. Price 1 s. 


Youth's Safety, laying open the Tricks of Rakes, 4 
| 8 
: - The Sports-man's Inſtru&tor in Hawking, Hunting \F-- 


- Sharpers, &c. Price 2 s. 


Fiſhing, Fowling. Price 6 d. 


compts, &c. Pricer1s 6d, 
| f 


A Treaſury for Dealers, Merchants, Seamen, Tra. i" 
ders and Notaries. how to write Letters, keep Ac- -F * 


| THE 
- | GARLAND of Goop-Wirr. 


d rm 
The Firf Parr. Tet Lt. + 2 


I. The Death of Fair Roſamond. To the 
t | Tune of Flying Fame, - 


#| HEN as King Henry ral'd this Land 
the Second of. rhat Name, 
EN F vit _—_ he dearly lov 'd- 
—- a fair and Princely Dame ; --20 
f 28) Mot peerleſs was her Boaucy found, 
her Favour and her Face, 
A ſweeter Creature in this World, $ 
| did never Prince embrace, 08 


| Her criſped I.ocks ike Threads of Golg, <D:5548 
appear'd to each Man's ſight ; ". 4214-0. 
Her comely Eyes like orient Pearls, 4, 1 


did caſt a heavenly Lighr ; BANE. 
' The blood within her cryſtal Cheeks, I 4 
| did ſuch a colour drive, IEEE NG 
As if the Lilly anq the Roſe Ya | 
- for Maſterſhiip did ftrive : k 
| Yea, Roſamond, «fair Roſamond, C 
her Name was called fo, ”; 
To whom Dame Eleargr our Queen, - 
 , :- was known a mortal Foe, | 
| 08 The King therefore for her Defence; 
+ <= againft this furious Queen, 
L ay Foedfock builded ſuch a Bower, LY 
| q. *"#j *-the jcKke was never {ecn. A 2 M.& 1 


1" IHevr wunvuny NS BOWer Was builr, 


. with Stone and Timber ftrong, 

An hundred and fifty Doors 
did tro this Bower belong ; 

And they fo cunningly contriv'd, 
with Tufnings round abour, 

That none bur with a Clew of Thread 
could enter in or our. 

And for his Love and Lady's ſake, 
that was ſo fair and bright, 

The keeping of this Bower be gave 
unto a Worthy Knight : 

Bur Fortune that doth often frown, 
where ſhe before did ſmile, 
The King's Delight and Lady's Joy, 

full ſoon ſhe did begulile : 


For why, the King's ungracious Son, 


whom he did high advance, 
Againſt his Father raiſed Wars 
within the Realm of France. 
And yer before our comely King 
- the Engliſh Land forlock. 
Of ReGamond that Lady fair, 


- 


% laſt Farewell he rook : 


'O Reſamond, rhe only Roſe 


* . that pleaſerh beſt mine Eye, 

The faireſt Roſe in all the 'World 

ro feed my Fanraſie ; 

The Flower of mine atteQed Hearr, 
whoſe Sweetneſs doth excel 

My Royal Roſe, a thouſand Times, 
I bid thee now farewcl, 


.* For I muſt leave my famous Flower, 


- my ſweereſt Roſe a ſpace, 
And croſs the Scas ro famous France, 
yroud Rebels to abaſe : 


- Bur yer my Roſe be ſure thou ſhalt 


my coming ſhortly ſee ; 


$ ethane 


And in my Heart while hence I am 


" 
- 22% 
” 
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I'll bear my Roſe with me. 
When Roſamond, the Lady fair, 
did hear the King fay fo, 
The Sorrows of her grieved Heart, 
her outward Looks did ſhow ; 
And from her clear and chryſtal Eyes, 
Tears guſhed out apace, 
Which, like the filver pearled Dew, 
ran down -her comely Face : 
Her Lips like ro the Coral red, 
did wax both wan and pale ; 
And for the Sorrow ſhe conceiv'd, 
her viral Spirirs did fail ; 
And falling down all in a Swoon, 
before King Henry's Face ; 
Full oft within his Princely Arms, 
her Body he did embrace : 
And Twenty [Times with watry Eyes, 
he kiſt her render Cheek, 
Uaril he had revi'vd again 
her Senſes mild and meek: 
Why grieves, my Roſe, my ſweereſt Roſe ? 
rhe King did- often fay : 
Becauſe, quoth. ſhe, ro 'bloody Wars + 
my Lord. muſt part away. 7,6 
Bur fince your Grace; in foreign Coatt, 
among your” Foes unkind, 
Muft go to hazard LY and Litb, 
why ſhould .I ak, behind ?. 3; 
Nay, rather let me; like" a Page, ©: : PE 
your Sword and* Target bear, nr. 
That on 'my Breaft the Blow may. light, 
that ſhould offend you od 0 3 
+0 let me. in” your Royal Tenr . 
prepare your Bed ar Night,” 


4 


And with ſweer Bathes'refreſh your' ke 


"4 © af > th Return ne Fight z A 3 
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A ike 2 
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So I your Preſence may enjoy ; 
no Toll I will refuſe ; 

Bur wanting you my Life is Death, 
which doth true Love abuſe. 

Content thy ſelf, my deareſt Love, 
thy Reft at Home ſhall be, 

In England's (ſweet and pleaſant Soil, 
for Travel firs not thee * 

Fair Ladies brook not bloody Wars, 
{weer. Peace their Pleaſures breed, 

The Nouriſher of Heart's Content, 
which Fancy fiſt did feed. 

My Roſe ſhall reſt in Hoodſtock-Bower, 
with. Muſick, {weer Delight, 

While I among the piercing Pikes, 
againſt my Foes do fight; 

My Roſe in Robes of Pearl and Gold, 
with Diamonds richly dight, 

Shall dance the Galliard of my Love, 
while I my Foes do (mite. 

And, you Sir Thomas whom [| tryſt 
x0'Sc my Love's Defence, 

Becareful of my Royal Rofe, 
when I am parted hence : 

And therewithal he ferchr a Sigh, 
as tho' bis Heart wou!d break ; 


+ - And Reſamond for very Grief 


-* nor one plain Word could ſpeak. 


!- And ar their parting well they might, 


in Hearr be pgrieved ſore, 
After that Day fair Roſamond 
the King did fee no more : 
And when his-Grace had paſt the Seas, 
and into France was gone, 
Queen Eleanor, with envious Heart, 
to Whoodftock came: anon : PUPES 
And-forth ſhe call'd this truſty Knight, ©; 
«.. who kepr this curious Bower ; Who: 
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7® W ho, with this Clew of rwinec 
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ET } 
,:.ms ſhe ſat on her Knee, A 4 

os 8 | 

Noe 


came from this famous Flower ; 
And when that ſhe had wonnded him, 
the Queen his Thread did get, 
And went where Lady Roſamond, 
was like an Angel ſer, 


But when the Queen with fteafaſt Eye, *% 


beheld her heavenly Face, 
She was amazed in her Mind, 
at her excecding Grace : | 
Caſt off rhy Robes from thee, ſhe ſaid, 
that rich and coſtly be, 


And drink thou up this deadly Draught, 


which I have brought for thee. 

But preſently upon her Knee, 
ſweer Roſamond did fall, 

And Pardon of the Queen ſhe crav'd, 
for her Offences all : 

Take piry on my youthful Years, 
fair Roſamond did cry, 

And ler me not with Poiſon ſtrong 
enforced be ro: die: 

I will renounce this finful Life, 
and in a Cloyſter 'bide ; 

Or elſe be baniſhr, if you pleaſe, , 
to range the World ſo wide ; 

And for that Fault which I bave done, 
tho' I was forc'd thereto, 

Preſerve my Life and puniſh me 
as you think good to. do. 


| And with theſe Words ber lilly Haads 


ſhe rung full often there ; 

And down along her comely Face . 
proceeded many a Tear : bj = 
But nothing could this furious Queen 

. therewith appeaſed be, 
: Cup of deadly Poyſon fill'd, 


read, 


She - 


<* —f we 


: TT har lived late, in Pomp and Stare, 


+2. And now to Forrune's fair Diflimulation, 
\ #2& "Brought in _cruet | and uncouth Plagues, 


She gave this comely Dame to drink : 
who-xcok it in her Hand, 

And from her bended Knee aroſe, 
and on her Feet did ſtand : 

And caſting up her Eyes to Heaven, 
ſhe did for Mercy call : 

And drinking up the Poiton ſtrong, 
her Life ſhe loſt withal, 

And whea thar Dearth thro' every Limb, 
had done her greatef Spire, 

Her chiefeſt Foes did plain coafels, 
ſhe was a glorious Wighr ; 

Her Body then they did enromh, 
when Life was fled away, 

Ar Weodſtoch, near to Oxford Town, 
as may, be (een this Day. 


II. The Lamentation of Shore's IWife. 
To the Tune of The Lunt 15 up. 


]_ften, fair LADIES, 
unto my Milery, 


moſt delightfully ; 


moſt :pteoufly, - 
Shore's Wife I am, 
So. known by Name, 
And at the Flower de-luce in Cheapſide, 
was my Dwelling. 
The only Daughter of a wealthy Merchant-man, 
Againſt whoſe Counſel evermore, | 
I was rebelling. 
Young was I loved, 
No Adtion moved 
My Heart or Mind, to give or yield 26k 
ro their conſenting, 


[8 


| aol Vezation, 


we of 
Fg a 


"My Parents thinking ſtrictly for ro wed me, 
Forcing me to take that which cautcd 
my repenting ! 
Then being wedded, 
] was quickly rempred, 
My Beauty cauſed many Gallants 
tro ſalure me: 
The King commanded, I ſtrait obcyed, 
For his chiefeſt Jewel rhen 
he: did. repute me. 
Bravely was I trained, 
Like a Queen I reigned, 
And poor Mens Suits 
by me was obtained : 
In all the Court, ro none was ſuch great Reſort, 
As unto me, though now 1n IT 
I be diſdained. 
When the King died, 
My Grief was tryed, 
From the Conrt I was expelled 
with Deſpighr : 
The D. of Glocefter being Lord Protector, 
Took away my Goods againſt 
all Law and Riyhr. 
And a Procefiion, 
For my Tranſgreſſion, 24 
Bare-foored he made me go : HAS. 
for ro ſhame me, 
A Croſs before me there was carried pi ainly, 
As: a Pennance to my former Life; 
for ro tame me. k 
Then thro' Londen 
Being rhus undone, £7 P 
The" Lord ProteCtor. publiſhed © 7 14S , | * 
a Proclamation, | 
On Pajn of Death, I ſhould not be hevkch d, 
Which furthermore encreasd my Sorrow 


FL! 
# ; 


[ 
| 


T that had Plenty, 
And Diſhes dainty, 
Moſt ſumptuouſly brought to my Board, 
at my Pleaſure; 4 
Being full poor, from Door.to Door, 
I beg 'my Bread with Clack and* Dith, 
at iny Leiſure, 
My rich Arne, 
By Fortune's Ire, 
To rotten Rags and Nakedneſs 
they are beaten : 
My Body ſofr, which the King embrac'd ofr, 
With Vermine vile annoy d, 
and cat on. 
On Stalls and Sroneg 
Did lie my Bones, 
That wonted was .in Bed of Down 
ro be plac'd : 
And you ſee, my fineſt Pillows be 
Of ſtinking Straw, with Dirt and Oung, 
rhus dilgrac'd. 
Wherefore fair Ladies, 
Wirth your ſweet Babics, - 
My grievous Fall bear in your Mind, 
and behold me, 
How ftrange a thing, that the Love of a King 
Should come ro die under a Stall, 
as I rold ye, 


III. A Song of K. Edear, ſhewing how he was deco; 
ved of his Love, &c. To the Tune of Labandu'ifhor, 


AV Henas King Edgar did govern this Land, 
adown, adown, down, down, down, 
And in the ſtrength of his Years he did ſtand, 
call him down a : 
Such Praiſe was ſpread of a gallant Dame, 
Which did thro' England carry great Fame, 


« And ſhe a Lady of high Degree, 
The Earl of Devonſhire's Daughter was ſhe; 


The King which lately had bury'd the Queen, 


And nor long Time a Widower been, 
Hearing this Praiſe of a gallant Maid, 
Upon her Beauty his Love he laid : 
And in his Mind he would ofcen ſay, 
I will ſend for that Lady gay; 
Yea, 1 will-ſend for this Lady brighr, 
Which is my Treaſure and Delighr, 
W hoſe Beauty, like ro Phebus Beains, 
Doth glitrer through all Chriftian Realms. 
Then to himſelf he would reply, 
Saying, How fond a Prince am JT, 
To caſt my Love ſo bale and low, 
Upon a Girl I do nor know 2? 
King Edgar will his Fancy frame 
To love ſome Peerleſs Princely Dame, 
The Daughter of a Royal Kang, 
That may a dainty Dowry bring: 
Whoſe matchleſs Bezuty brought in place, 
May Eftriid's Colour clean ditgrace, 
Bur fcnſeleſs Man, whar do I mean, 
Upon a broken Reed to lean ? 
Or whar fond Fury did me move, 
Thus to abuſe my deareſt Love ? 
Whoſe Viſage grac'd with heavenly hue. 
Doth Helen's Honour quire (ſubdue, 
The Glory of her beaureous Pride, 
Sweer Eſftrild's Father doth deride: 
Then pardon my un(eemly S$->cech, 
Dear Love and Lady, - I befecch : 
For ] my Thoughts will henceforth frame, 
To ſpread the Honour of thy Name. 
Then unto him he call d a Knight, 
Which was moft truſty in his Gghr; 
And unto him thus did he ſay, 

To Earl Orgator go thy way, 


Od PG Ee nor 


> Lie 3 m 


' Where ask for Eftrild, comely Dame; 


Whoſe Beauty went ſo far by Fame: 

And if you find her comely-Grace, 

As Fame did. ſpread in every Place ; 

Tien tell her Father, ſhe ſhall be 

My crowned Queen, if ſhe agree. 

The Knight in Mcflage di: proceed, 

” ag into Devonſhire went with ſpeed : 
ar when he ſaw the Lady brighr, 

He was ſo ravithrt ar her Sight, 

Thar nothing could his Paſſion move, 

Except be might obtain her Love ; 

For Day and Night while there he ſtaid, 

He courted ſtill rhis Peericſs Maid, 

And in bis Suit he ſhew'd ſuch Skill, 


,Thar at the length he gain'd her Goud-wall ; 
\-  Forgerring quite the Duty tho”, 
 - Whici he unto the King did owe. 


Then coming home unto h:s Grace, 
He told him with diflembiing Face, 
Thar thoſe Reports were rc2 blame, 
Thar fo advanc'd the Maiden's Namc : 
For I aſſure yoir G. ace, ſaid he, 
She 1s as other Women be ; 


Her Beaury of ſuch great Report, 


No better than the common fort, 
And far uumeecr in every Thing, 
To match with ſuch a nuble King : 
Bur rho' her Face be nathing fair, 
Yer fith ſhe 1s her Father's Heir, 
Perhaps ſome Lord of high Degree, 


" Wouid very fain her Hosband be ; 


Then if your Grace would give. Conſent, 
I wonld my ſelf be well- content, 

The Damſel for my Wife to rake, 
For her grear Lands and Livings ſake. 
The King (whom thus he did deceive) 
nconrinent did give him Leave; 


i Fox 1 


J 
I 
; 
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” For on that point he did not ftand, 
For why ? he had not need of Land, 
Then being glad, he weat away, 

And weddeil ſtraight this Lady gay : 
The faireſt Creature bearing Life, 

Had this falſe Knight unto his W ie, 
And by that Match of high Degree, 

An Ear] ſoon afrer that was he, 

E'er he long time had married been, 
That man; had her Bcaury ſeen; 

Her praiſe was ſpread both far and near ; 
The King again thereof did hear; 

Who then in heart did plainly 'prove, 
He was betrayed of his Love ; 

Though therefore he was vexed fore, 
Yer ſeem'd he not-to grieve therefore ; 
Bur kept; his Countenance good and kind, 
As tho' he bear no Grudge 1n Mind. 
Burt on a Day it came to pals, 

When as the King full merry was, 

To Ethelwood in ſport he ſaid, 

I muſe what chear there ſhould be made, 
If ro thy Houle I ſhouid retforc 

A Night or two for Princely Sport ? 
Hereat the Earl ſhew'd Countenance glad, 
Though in his Heart he was full (ad ; 
Saying, Yeur Grace ſha!l welcome be, 
If ſo your Grace wiil hononr me, 

Then as the Day appoinred| was, 

Before the King did rhither pal-, 

The Earl before. hand did prepare 

The Kirg's coming to declare ; 

And with a Countenance patiſing grim, 
He call'd his Lady unro him. 

Saying with ſad and heavy chear, 

] pray you when the King comes here, 
Sweer Lady, as you tender me, 

Let your Attire bur homely be; 


- 0 
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A cad 


Yor walh not thou thy Ingel's Face, 
Bur ſo thy Beauty clean diſgrace ; 
Therero thy Geſture ſo apply, 

Ir may ſeem Joathſome tro the Eye: 
For if the King ſhould there behold, 
Thy glorious Beauty fo extoli'd, 
Then ſhall my Life ſoon ſnorrned be, 
For my Deſerrs and Treachery : 
When ro thy Father firſt I came, 
Tho' I did nor declare the'ſame, 

Yer was [I put in Truſt ro bring 

The joyful Tydings ro the King 
Who for thy glorious Beauty ſeen, 
Did think of thee ro make his Queen: 
Bur when I had thy Perſon found, 
Thy Beauty gave me ſuch a Wound, 
No Reſt nor Comfort conld I rake, 

Till yon, ſweer Love, my Grief did lake ; 
And tho' that Daty charged me, 
Moſt faithful ro my Lord ro be ; 

- Yer Love upon the other fide, 

Bid for my ſelf I ſhould prov ide : 
Then for my Suit and Service ſhown, 
Ar length I won you for my own ; 

And for my Love in Wedlock {ſpenr, 
Your Choice you need no whit repent 
Then bnce my Grief I have expreft 

Sweer Lady, grant me my Requett . ; 

Good Werds the gave with miling chear, 
Muling of that which ſhe did hcax 

And caſting many Things in M 'nd, 
(ireat Fault therewith ſhe ſeem'd to find ; 
Bur in her ſelf ſhe thought vr Sh me, 

To make thar foul which God did frame. 
Moſt coftiy Robes full ri Ch therefore, 

Jn braveſt Sor: that Day '\1e wore, 

N-;ine xl! that er ſhe might, 
To fer her Boancy forth *G fight - 


FAnd her beſt skill in every Thing, 


She ſhew'd ro entertain the King. 
Wherefore the King ſo "fnared was, 
Thar Reaſon quire from him did paſs : 
Mis Heart by her was ſer on Fire, 

He had to her a great Delire ; 

And for the Looks he gave ies then, 
For every Look ſhe fhew'd him ren. 
Wherefore the King perceived plain, 

His Love and Looks were not in vain. 
Upan a time 1t chanced fo, 

The Kinz he would a hunting go; 

And as they through a Wood did ride, 
The Earl on Horſe-back by his fide 

For ſo the Story relleth plain, 

That: wich a Shaft the Earl wzs lain: 
So that when he had loſt his Life, 

He took the Lady nnto Wife, 

Who married her, all harm ro ſhun, 

By whom he did beger a Sn. 

Thus he that did the King decetve, 
Did by Defers his Death receive :- 
Then ro conclude and make an end, 
Be true and faithful ro thy Friend. 


IV. Hew Coventry was made Free by Godina, 
Counteſs of Cheſter. To the. Tune cf Prince 
Artbur died at Ludlow, &c, 


[£2 ricus, that ncble Earl 
of Cheſter, as I read, 

2d for the City of Coventry 
many a noble Deed : 

Great Privileges for the Town 
this Nobleman did get; 

And of all Things did make it i - 
thar they Toll free did fic : 


Save 
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"Save only that for Horſes till 


they did ſome Cuſtom pay, 
Which was great Charges to the Town, 
full long and many a Day: 
Wherefore his Wife God7na fair, 
did of the Earl rcqucſt, 
Thar therefore he wou'd make it free, 
as well as all the rcſt. 
So when flic long had lued; 
her Purpoſe to obtain, 
Her noble Lord ar lenpth ſhe rock 
within a fleaian: Vein 
And unto him. with imitiing Chear, 
ſhe did forthwith proceed, 
Entreating greatly that he would 
perform thar gocdly Deed. 
You move me much, my Fair, qucth he, 
your Suit I fain wou'd thun ; 
Bur wha: will yon perform and do, 
to have this matter done ? 
Why any thtng, my Lord, (quoth fie} 
you will witl> Rexton crave; 
] will perform it w:th good _ Will, 
it I my Wiſh ruphe have, 
If rhou wilt grant the Thins, he ſaid, 
whar I ſhall now require, 
A« foon as it is fitted, 
rhou fazlr have thy {Gelire. 
Command wha: yen thank good, my I od, 
| wil ther. to, agre?, 
On this Cortiticon, Thar the 
for ever may be free, 

If thou rhy Clowhs Grip c<#, 
and here fav them down, 
And at Noon-dav on Hal back ide 
fark naked throunh the Povwan, 
They fhall be free for evermerc 

if thou wilt not do lo, 


Town 


ore 


fe 


More Liberry than now they have, 
I never will beſtow. 

The Lady at this ſtrange Demand, 
was much abaſhr in mind; 
And yer for to fulfill this Thing, 

ſhe never a-whir repind : 
Wherefore unto all Officers 
of the Town ſhe ſenr, 
Thar they perceiving h:r good W1ll, 
which for the Wesl was bent ; 
Thar on the Day that ſhe ſhould cide, 
all Perſons through rhe Town, 


Should keep their Houſes, ſhur their Doors, 


and clap their Windows down 
So that no Crearure, young or old, 
ſhould in the Streers be ſeen, 
"Till ſhe had ridden all about, 
throughour the Cuy clean : 
And when the Day cf riding came, 
no Perſon did her (ee, 
Saving her Lord; after which rime, 
the Town was ever free. 


V. Of the Duke of Cornwai's Daughter, Ts thy 


Tune cf, In Greece, 


wo Himber in his wrathful Rage, 
g Athanack in Field had flain, 

Whoſe ik dy Brotls to allwape, 

King Leocrin then appiy'd his Pin; 
And with a Hoſt of Britains ſtonr, 
Ar length he found King F{ imber «ut - 
Ar Vanrage grear he mer him then, 

and with his Hoſt befer him (o, 
Thar he deftroyed his. warlike Men, 

and Humber's Power did overthro WW, 
And Humber which for Fear did fly, 
| Jeapt inro a River deſperately ; 
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i And being drowned in the deep; 
il he left a Lady there alive, 
Which ſadly did lament and weep; 
for tear they ſhould her Life deprive; 
Bur by her Face that was ſo fair, 
The King was caught in Cupid's Snare * 
He took this Lady to his Love, 
who ſecretly did keep it ſtill, 
So rhar the Queen did quickly prove, 
the King did bear her much Good-will 
Which though by Wedlock late begun, 
He had by her a gallant Son. 
Queen Guendoline was griev'd in mind, 
ro ſee the King was altered fo, 
Ar lengrh the cauic ſhe chanc'd ro find, 
which broughs her ro moſt bitrer Woe ; 
For Eſtril/d was his Joy (God wat) 
By whom a Daughter he begor. 
The Duke of Cornwal being dead, 
the Father of that gallant Queen, 
The King with Luſt being overlaid, 
his lawful Wife he caſt off clean : 
Who with her dear and render, Son, 
For Snccour did in Cornwal rnn, 
Then Locrin crowned Eft1i/d bright, 
and made of her his lawful Wife; 
Wirth her which was his Heart's delighr, 
he thought to lead hjs Life ; 
Thus Guendoline, as one forlorn, 
Did hold her wretched Life in (corn. 
Burt wht cn the Corniſh Men did know, 
the great Abuſe ſhe did endure, 
With her a Number great did go, 
which ſhe by Prayer did procure : 
In Battle rhen they marchr along, 
= ro redreſs this grievous wrong ; 
nd near a River called Store, 
the King with all his Hoſt ſhe met, 


Where | 


F Where both the Armies fought fnll ſore; 


bur yet the Queen the Field did ger: 
Yer e'er they did the Conqueſt gain, 
The King was with an Arrow lain. 
Then Guendoline did rake in Hand, 
until her Son was come ro Ape, 
The Government of all the Land ; 
bur firſt her Fury to aſſwage, 
She did command her Soldrers wild, 
To drown both Eftrild and her Child. 
Incontinent then did they bring 
fair Eft.s/d ro the River-ſide, 
And Sabrine, Daughter ro a King, 
whom Guendoline could nor abide ; 
Who being bound' rogether faſt, 
into the River there was caſt ; 
And ever fince that running Stream, 
wherein the Ladies drowned were, 
Is called Savern through the Realm, 
becauſe that Sabrine died there, 
Thus thoſe that did ro Jewdneſs bend, 
Were brought unto a woful end. 


VI.. A Song of Queen Iſabel, Hife to King 
Edward the Second, &c. 
PRoud were the Spencers, and of Condition ill, 
All England, and the King likewiſe, 
they ruled at their Will : 
And many Lords and Nobles of the Land, 
Through their Occaſions loft their Lives, 
and none did them withſtand : 
And ar the laſt they did encreale much Grief, 
Berween the King and //abel, 
his Queen and faichful Wife : 
50 that her Life ſhe dreaded wondrous fore, 


| An1 caſt within her ſecret Thoughts, 


_ ſome preſent help therefore. 
RB > Ther 


- 
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| When as her Brother her Grief did underſtand, 


$9 og: 


Then ſhe requeſts with Countenance grave and ſage 
Thar ſhe ro Thomas Becker's Tomb 
might go on Pilgrimage : 
T hen being joyful to have that happy Chance, 
Her Son and ſhe ,took Ships with ſpeed, 
and failed inro France, 
And Royally ſhe was received then, 
By the King and all the reſt 
of Peers and Noblemen : 
And unto him art laſt ſhe did: expreſs, 
The cauſe of her Arrival there, 
her cauſe and Heavineſs. 


He gave her leave to gather Men 

rhroughour his famous Land ; 
And made a Promiſe ro aid her evermore ; 
As often as ſhe ſhould ſtand in need, 

of gold and filver ſtore ; 
Bur when indeed ſhe did require the ſame, 
He was as far from doing it, 

as when ſhe thirher came ; 
And did proclaim, whilſt Matrers were fo, 
Thar none on pain of Death ſhould go 

ro aid the Engliſh Queen. 
This Alteration did greatly grieve the Queen, 
That down along her comely Face 

the bitter Tears were ſeen; 
When ſhe perceiv'd her Friends forſook her ſo, | 
She knew not for her Safety, 

which way to turn or go; 
But rhro* good hap, ar laſt ſhe then decreed, 
To ſeek in fruitful Germany 

ſome Succovur ro this need : 
And ro Sir Fobu Fainault then wenr ſhe, 
Who entertain'd his woefi1! Queen 

v''rh orear Solemniry 


And with great Sor:0w ro him ſhe then complain'd © 
Of all her (iis and Trquries, | 
Which {he cf late luſtain'd ; Se | 


$o that with weeping ſhe dimm'd her Prince! 
The Cauſe whereof did greatly grieve 

chat noble courteous Knight ; 
Who made an Oath he would her Champion be, 
And in her Quarrel ſpend his Blood, 

from wrong to ſer her free ; 
And all my Friends with whom I may prevail, 


by 
y ſight - || 


Shall help for to advance your State, 


whoſe Truth no Time ſhall fail. 
And in his Promiſe moſt faithful he was found, 
And many Lords of great Account, 

was in his Voyage bound. | 
So ſetting forward with a goodly Train, 


Ar length, through God's ſpecial Grace, 


into England they came : 
Art Harwich then, when they were aſhore, 
Of Engliſh Lords and Barons bold, 
there came to her great ftore : 
Which did rejoyce the Queen's afflicted Heart, 
That Engliſh Lords in ſuch ſort 
came for tro take her part. 
When as K. Edward thereof did underſtand, 
How that the Qauzen wita (uch a Power, 
' was entered. on his Land; 
And how his Nobles were gone to rake her part, 
He fled from London preſently, ; 
even With a heavy Heart: | 
And with the Spencers unto Briſto/ did go, 
To fortifie that gallant Town, 
great Coſt he did beſtow ; 
T.caving behind ro govern London Town, 
The ſtour Biſhop of Exeter, . | 
' Whoſe Pride was ſoon pull'd down- 
The Mayor of London, with Citizens great ſtore, 
The Biſhop and the Spencers both, 


...1n. Heart they did abhor, 
Therefore they took hin without fear or dread, 
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And & the Srandard in Cheap/ide, 
- _ off his Head, 
nto the Queen this Meſſage then the 
The Cuy of London was , Cm 
at her Commandment ; 
W herefore the Queen with all her Company; 
Did ftrait ro Brifto! march amain, ; 
whereas the King did lie : 
Then ſhe beficged the Ciry round abour, 
Thceatning ſharp and cruel Death, 
ro thoſe that were ſo ftour ; 
Wherefore the Townſmen, their Children, 
and their Wives, 
Dil yield the City ro the Queen, 
for ſafeguard of their Lives : 


Where was took, the Story plain doth tell, 


Sir Hugh Spencer, and with him 
the Earl of Arundel. 
This Judgment juſt the Nobles did ſer down; 
They ſhould be drawn and hanged both, 
in fight of Briſto! Town. / 
Then was King Edward in the Caftle there, 
And Hugh Spencer ſtill with him, 
in dread and deadly fear; 
And being prepar'd from thence to ſail away, 
The Winds were found contrary, 
they were enforc'd ro ſtay : 
Bur ar laft Sir Feb Beaumont, Knight, 
Did bring his ſailing Ship ro Shore, 
and ſo did ftay their flight: 
And ſo theſe Men were 1aken ſpeedily, 
And brought as Priſoners to the Queen, 
who did in Briſtol he. 


The Queen by counſel of the Lords and Barons bold, 


To Barkley ſent the King, 

there 30 be kept in hold : | 
And young Hugh Spencer thar did much ill procure, : 
Was to the Marſhal of the Hoſt 


ſent unto keeping ſure: And; 


WAA And then the Queen to Hereford took her way, 


With all ber warlike Company, 
which late in Brsſtol lay : 
And here behold how Spencer was, 
From Town to Town, even as the Queen 
tro Hereford did pals, 
Upcn a Jave which they by chance had found, 
Young $pe».cer mounted was, 
with Legs and Hands faſt bound : 
A wiiing Paper along as he did go, 
Upon h.s Head he had to wear, 
which did his Treaſon ſhow ; 
And ro deride this Traytor lewd and 11I, 
Cerrain Men with ' reeden Pipes, 
did blow before him til: 
Thus was he led along in every place, 
While many People did rejoyce, 
ro ſee his ftrange Diſgrace. 
When unto Hereford our noble Queen was come, 
She did afſemble al! the Lords 
and Knights, both all and ſome ; 
And in thcir preſence young Spencer Judgment had, 
To be both hang'd and quartered, 
his Treaſons were ſo bad; 
Then was the King depoſed of his Crown, 
From Rule, and Princely Dignity, 
the Lords did caft him down-: 
And in his Life his Son both wiſe and ſage, 
Was crown'd King of fair England, 
at fifreen Years of Age. 


VII. A Song of the Baniſhment of the Two Dukes cf 
Hereford and Norfolk. 


TWO nable Dukes of great Renown, 
that long had liv'd in Fame, 
Through Tar F Envy were caſt down, 
and brought to ſudden Shame ; 
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The Duke of Hereford was the one; 
a prudent Prince and wiſe, 


'Gainſt whom ſuch, Malice there was fl. own; 


which ſooa in fight did rife, 

The Duke of Norfolk moſt untrue, 
decljard unto the King, 

The Duke of Hereford greatly grew, 
in hatred of cach "Thing, 

Which by his Grace was acted till, 
againſt both High and Low ; 

How he had a traiterous Will, 
his State ro overthrow. 

The Duke of Hereford then in haſte, 
was ſcent for to the King, 

Ard by the Lords in Order plac'd, 
examin'd of each Thing : 

Who being guiltleſs of this Crime, 
which was againſt him Jaid ; 

The Duke of Nofolk at that Time, 
theſe Words unto him ſaid, 

How can'ft thou with a ſhameleſs Face, 
deny a Truth o ſtour; 

And here before his Royal Grace, 
ſo falſly face it our ? 

Did not theſe wicked Treaſons paſs, 
when we rogether were, 

How thar the King unworthy was, . 
the Royal Crown to bear : 

W herefore, my gracious Lord, quoth he, 
and you his noble Peers, 

To whom I wiſh long Life to be, 
with many happy Years ; 

I do pronounce before you all, 
this treacherous Lord that's here, 

A Trayror to our noble King, 
as Time ſhall ſhew it clear, 

| The Duke of Hereford hearing thar, 

in mind was grieved much, 


And | 


T And did return this Anſwer flar; 

which did Duke Norfo/k touch: 

The Term of Trayrtor, truthleſs Duke, 
in ſcorn and great diſdain, 

With flat Defiance ro thy Face, 

I do return again. 

And therefore if ir pleaſe your Grace, 
'ro grant me Leave, quoth he, 

To combare with my unknown Foe, 
that here accuſeth me ; 

I do nor doubt bur plainly prove, 
that like a perjured Knighr, 

He hath moſt falſly ſought my Shame, 
againſt all Truth and Righr. 

The King did grant this juſt Requeſt, 
and did therewith agree, 

Ar Coventry in Auguſt next, 
. this Combate fought ſhould be 2 

The Dukes on ſturdy Steeds full tour, 
in Coats of Steel moſt bright, 

Wirth' Spears in Reſts, did enter Liſts, 
this Combarte fierce to fight. 

The King then caſt his Warden down, 
commandiug them to ſtay ; 

And with his Lords he Counſel took, 

-.* ro ſtint that mortal Fray : 

Ar length unto theſe noble Dukes, 


the King of Heraulds came, N40 


# 


And unto them with lofry Speech, -* 
this Sentence did proclaim, % 


Sir Hemy Bullenbrook, this Day, Q NI oy 


the Duke of Hereford here, 
And Themas Mauberry, Norfolk Duke, 
ſo valiantly did appear: 
. And having in honourable ſorr, 
repaired ro this place, 
Our noble King for ſpecial Cauſe 
hath alcer'd chus the Caſe :; 
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Firſt, Hewry Duke of He»reford, 
e'er fifteen Days be paſt, 
Shall part the Realm on pain of Death; 
while ten Yeats ſpace doth laft, 

And Thomas Duke of Norfo/k now, 
that hath begun this Strife, 

And thereof no good proof can bring, 
I fay for Term of Life ; 

By Judgneart of our Sovera:gn Lord, 
which now in place doth ſtand, 

For evermore I baniſh thee, 
our of thy Native Land : 

Charging thee on pain of Death, 
when fifreen days are paſt, 

Thou never tread on Engliſh Ground, 
ſo long as Life doth Jaſt, 

Thus they were ſworn before the King, 
e'cr they did further pals, 

The one ſhould never ccme in place, 
where as the other was. 

Then both the Dukes with beavy Hearts, 
was parted preſently, 

The uncouth ftreams of froward Chance 
of Foreign Lands to try. 

The Duke of Nwfuk coming then, 
wheie he would ſhipping rake, 

The bitrer Tears fell down his Cheeke, 
and thus his Moan did make: 

Now ler me ſigh aad ſob my ti:!, 
ecr I from hence deparr, | 

That inward Pangs with (ſpecd may burſt 
my ſore aflied Heart : | 

Oh curſcd lan! whoſe loatbed Life, 
is held ſo much in ſcorn, 

Whoſe Con:pany 1s clean deſpis'd, 
and left as one forlorn : 

Now take thy Leave and- laſt Adicy 


of this thy Country dear, Whick | 


: wi Which never more thou wuſt behold, 


. nor yet. approach ir near, 
Now happy ſhould I account my (cf, 
if Death my Heart had torn ; 
That 1 might have my Bones entomb'd, 
here I was bred and born : 
r thay by Neprune's wrathtul Rage, 
'.F 'migbr be preſt ro dye : 
Whi;ft:tbat (weer England's plcaſant Banks, 
- did ftand before mine Eye. 
How. ſweer a Scent hath Engliſh Ground, 
within my Senſes now ? 
How fair unto my. outward ſighr, 
ſtem every Branch and Bouyh ? 
The Fields and Fiowers, the Streets and Stones, 
ſeems ſuch unto my mind, 
Thar in u_—_ Countries ſure, 
. the-like 1 ſhall never find. 
H;that he Snn with ſhining Face, 
* would ftay his Sceed by Strength, 
at thi ſame Day might ftretched be, 
to twenty Years in length : 
d that the true performing Tyde, 
'her .tfaſty Courſe would ftay ; 
Thay Eo/us would never yield, 
# to bear me hence away. 
# Thar by the Fountain of my Eyes, 
the Fields might warered be, 
Thar I might grave my grievous plain, 
upon each ſpringing Tree : 
Bur Time I ſee with Eagle's Wings, 
- fo twift doth fly away; 
And dusky Clouds begin to dim 
the brightneſs of the Day; 
The fatal Hour draweth on, 
the Winds and Tydes agree; 
And now (weer England -overſoon, 
I muft depart from thee : 
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The Mariners have hoiſed Sail, 
and call to catch me in, 

'And now in wocful Heart I ſeel, 
my Torments to begin. 

Wherefore farewel for evermore, 
ſweer England unto thee ; 

But farewel all my Friends which 1 
again ſhall never ſee: 

And England here I kiſs thy Ground, 
V npon my bended Knee, J 

RY Whereby ro ſhew to all the Wor!g, \. 

{FR how dearly I love thee. 

100 


4 
ap p 
/ Pu Oe 


1 


L7E 


$ J + This being ſaid, away he wenr, 

as Fortune did him guude, _ 

And at the length with griicf of Heart, 
t in Venice there he dy'd, | 

% The noble Duke in dolefnl Sort, oe 
BEN did lead his Life in France ; 

MY And art the laſt the mighty Lord, 

me k did him full high advance ; 


The Lords of England afterwards, 
did ſend for him again, | 
While that King Richard at the War: 


Yd 
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y in Jreland did remain : 


W ho brought the vile and great. Abnſe, 
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"if VIII. The Neble As of Arthur, and the Knight 
Fig Poe the Round Table. Tune of Flying Fame. 
[48 I} HEN Arthur firſt in Conre began, - 
and was approved King, 
By force of Arms 'great Victories wan, 


and Conqueſt home did bring ; 
Then in B irain fttrajighr he came, 
where htty good and able 


" 
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Knights then repaired unto. him, 

which were of the Round Table. 

And many Juſts and Toirnaments, 
before them that were dreft, 

Where valiant Knights did then excel, 
and far ſurmount the reft : 

Bur one Sic Lanc:lct du L take, 
who was approved well, 

He in his Fights and Deeds of Arms, 
all others did excell ; 

When he had reſted him 2 while, \ 

to Play ro game and (port, y 


He thought he would to try himſelf, \N\ 
in ſome adventrous for: : JO 
He armed rede in Foreſt wide, Q.: 


and met a Damlel fair, 
Who rold him of Adventures great, 


whereto he gave good ear: DJ 
Why ſhould I nor, quoth Lancelot, rho* 

for that Cauſe 1 came hither ; - 3H a 
Thou feem'ſt, quorh he, a g2 odly Knighr, RJ \ 4 


and I will bring rhee thither ; % 
| Whereas the mighty Knight doth dwell, NV} 
that now 1s of prear Fame; AN 
Therefore re!ll me whar Kr ich tou arr, \ 
and then whar is ycur Name ? 
My Name 15s Lancelct du Like. & & 
®  Quoth ſhe, lr likes me then, 
Here dwells a Rnight thar never =D 
eer match'd with any Man; BH 
Who has in Priſon threeſcore Knighr N\ 
end four that he has wound ; he © 
Knights of King Mthur's Court they be, Q Q 7 
and of hs Table round, KS XN 


Whereon a Copper Baſon hung, 
his Fellow Shields to fee : H 


She bronghr him to a River-fide, 
and alſo to a Tree, VV 
N 
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H- ſtruc: f* hard, the Baſin broke 5 
wheweTo quin hraru the Sound, 

He drove a Horſe be<tcre him ftreight; 
wherevn a Knight lay bound : 

Sir Knight, then faid Sir Lance/ot, though; 
bring me thar Horſe-load hither ; 

-” And lay him down, ard ler him reft, 

wee try our Force together : 


Zn And F | underſtand cho1 hiſt, 


ſo far as thou art able, 

Done great Deſpire and Shame unto 
the Knights of rhe Round Table. 

Tf thou be of the Table round, 
(quoth Targuin, ſpeedily) 

Both thee and all thy FeHuwſhip, 
l urterly defie. 

Thar's overmuch, quoth Lanceloe though, 
defend rhee by and by, 

They pur their Spurs unto their Steeds, 
and each ar other fly ; 

They coucht their Spears, and Horſes ran 
as though there had been Thunder, 

And cach ſtruck them amidſt the Shield, 
wherewith they broke in ſunder : 

Their Horſes Backs break under them, 
the Knights were both afton'd : 

To void their Horſes they made great haſt 
10 light upon the Ground : 

Thcy rook them to their Shields full faſt, 
their Swords they drew our then, 

With mighty Stroaks moſt eagerly 
eacn one at ather run : 

They wounded were, and bled full ſore, 
for Breath they both did fland, 

And leaning on their Swords awhile, 
quoth Tarquin, Hold rhy Hand ; 

And rell ro me what 1 ſhall ak. 

Say on, quuth Large though. 
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that ever I did know, 
And like a Knight thar I did hate ; 
ſo that thou be nor he, 
I will delrver all the reft, 
and eke accord with thee. 
That is well faid, quoth Lancelot then, 
bur fith 'ir muft be fo, 
What is the Knight thon hateft ſo, 
I pray thee ro me ſhow ? 
His Name is Lancelovr du Lake, 
he flew my Brother dear; 
Him I ſuſpect of all the reft, 
I would I bad him here. 
Thy Wiſh rhou haft, but yer unknown, 
| am Lancel.t du Lake, 
Now Knight of Ar:hur's Table round, 
kind Haud's Son of Seuwake ; 
And I defire thee do thy worſt. 
Ho, ho, quoth Tarquin, though 
One of us two ſhall end our Lives, 
before that we do go : 
| If thon be Lancelot du Lake, 
then welcome ſhale thou be, 
Wherefore ſce thou thy elf defend, 
for now |[ dchie thee. | 
They buckled rogerher fo, 
like rwo wild Boars ruſhing, 


at one another flaſhing : 

The Ground beſprinkled was with Blood, 
Tarquin bepan to faint, 

For he gave back, and bore his Shield, 
ſo low he did repent : 

Then foon "(pied Sir Lancelor though, 

' he leapt upon him then, 

He pull'd him down upon his Knee, 

and ruſhing off his Helm, 


TF'Thou art, quoth Terguin, the beft Knight 


And with their Swords and Shields they ran 
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And then he ftruck his Neck in two; 
and when he had done ſo, 

From Priſon, threeſcore Knights and four, 

Lanceloe delivered though. 


IX. A Song im Praiſe of Wimen, To a pleaſant 
new Tune, called, My Valcntine, 


A Mong all other Things 
Thar God hath made bcneaih the Sky, 
Moſt glorious to ſatisfie the curious Eye 
of mortal Men wirthal ; 
The ſight of Eve, 
Did ſooneſt fir his Fancy, 
W hoſe courtefie and amity moſt ſpeedily 
had caught his Rleart in Thrall ; 
Whom he did love ſo dear, 
As plainly doth appear, 
He made her Queen of all che World, 
and Miſtreſs of his Hear: ; 
Tho' afterwards ſhe wronght h:s Woe, 
his Death and deadly Sinarrt, 
Whar need I ſpeak 
Of Matters paſled long ago, 
Which all Mcn know Inecd nor ſhow, *to Highor 
the caſe 1s ſo plain : (Low 
Altho* that Eve commurted then ſo great, 
E'er ſhe went hence, 
A Recompence, in Defenec, 
ſhe made Mankind again ; 


For by her bleſſid Seed, 


we are redcem'd indeed. / 


Why thould not then, all mortal Men, 
eſteem of Women well ? 

Aad love their Wives, even as their Lives, 
as Nature doth compel ? 

A vircuous Wife in 

The Scripture doth commend, and [ay That 


4 


q 


T” That Night and Day, ſhe is a tay from all Decay, 
ro keep her Husband till ; 
She uſcth nor 
' To give herſelf a wandring, 
Or flattering, or prattling, or any thing 
to do her Neighbour 1ll : 
Bur all her Mind 1s bent 
his Pleaſure ro content ; 
Her faithful Love doth nor remove 
for any Storm or Grief : 
Then is not he well bleſt, think ye, 
that meets with ſuch a Wife ? 
Burt now methinks 
] hear ſome Men do ſay ro me, 
Few ſuch there be, in each Degree and Quality 
at this Day to be found ; 
And now a-Days 
Jome Men do ſer their whole Delighr, 
Both Day and Night, with all Dzſpirtero brawl and 
| their Rage doth ſo abound: (fight, 
Bur ſure ] think and fay, 
| here comes no ſuch ro Day 3 
Nor do I know of any ſhe, 
that 18 within this place, 
Tr And yer-for fear, I dare ſwear, 
W it 1s ſo hard a cafe, | 
Burt ro conclude, | 
For Maids, and Wives, and Virgins all, 
Both great or ſmall, in Bower or Hall; to pray I 
ſo long as Life doth lalt, (hall 
| Thar they may live, 
4 With Hearts Content, and perfedt Peace, 
Thar Joys igcreaſe, may never ceaſe, till Death r& 
the Care that crept ſo faſt : . (leale 
For Beauty doth me bind, 
: Ts'have thetn 4ll itn mind, | 
Even for her ſake, that doth us make 
. ſa merry to be (ſeen: C Tas 


? 
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The Glory of the Female Kind, 
I mcan our noble Queen. 


X. 4 Song in Praiſe of a Single Life. Teo the 
Tune of The Ghoft's Hearſe. 
Home do write of bloody Wars, 
Some do fhew the ſeveral Fars, 
'rwixt Men, through Envy raiſed : 
Some in Praiſe of Princes write, 


| Some ſet their whole Delight 


to hear fair Beaury blazed. 
Some other Perſuns are moved, 
| for to praiſe where they ate lov'd; 
And Jer Lovers praife Beauty as they will, 
| otherways I am intended; 
rue Love 1s little regarded, 
And , often- goes unrewarded : 
Then to avoid all Strife, 
FI reſolve to lead a ſingle Life, 
whereby the Heart is not offended. 
O whar Suit and Service too, 
Fs uſed by ther that wooe ! 
O whar Grief in Heart and Mind, 
Whar Sorrow we do find, 
Through Woman's fond Behaviour * 
Subject ro ſuffer each Hour, 
and Specches ſharp and ſower, 4 
And Labour, Love, and Coft, perchance 'cis but all 
and no way to be amended, (loft, 
And ſo purchbafe Pleaſure, 
And after repent ar Leiſure ; 
Then to avoid all Strif:, &Cc, 
To Man in wedded Srarte, 
Doth bappen munch Debare, 
exccpc God's ipecial Favour ; 
If as Wife be proudly bent, 
Dr \cererly conſent 
1 lewd Behaviour If 


'Y If ſhe be flothfal or idle; 


Orc ſuch as her rongue cannot bridle} 
Oh then well were he, 
If Death his bane would be ; 
no Sorrow elſe can be amended, 
For look how long he were living, 
Evermore he would be gireving z 
Then to avoid all Strife, &c. 
Married Folks we ofcen hear, 
Even through their Ghiidren dear, 
bave many Cauſes of Sorrow ; 
If difobedient they be fonnd, 
Oc falle in any ground, 
by their unlawful Sotrows ; 
To ſee ſuch wicked Fellows, + 
Shamefully come unto the Gallows; 
Whom Parents with grear_ Care 
Nouriſhed with dainty Fare, 
from their Cate traly-tended ; 
Whenas their Mothers before them, | 
Dorh curſe the Day that e'er they bore them 4 
Then to avoid all Strife, &c. 
Do we then behold. and ſee, 
When Men and Wives agree, 
and live rogether ; | 
W here the Lord hath ſent them ek 
Fair Children mild and mcek, 
like Flowers in Summer-Weather : 
How greatly ace they grieved, 
And will not by Joy be relieved, 
If thar Death doth call, 
Either Wife or Children ſmall, 
whom their Virtucs do commend, 
Their Loſſes whom they thus added, 
From teeir Hearts cannot be moved ; 
/. Then to avoid all Strife, - &c, 
Who being in that hapyy State, 
Would work himſelf ſuch Hate, C 2 
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his Fancy for to follow ? 
Or living here. devoid of Strife, 
Wouid take him'to a Wife, 

for ro procure his Sorrow, 
With carping and with caring, 
Evermore muſt be ſparing, 
Were he not worſe than mad, 
Being merry, would be ſad ? 
Were he to be commended 
That e'er would ſeek much Pleaſure; 
where Grief is all his Treaſure 2 
Then to avoid all Strife, &c. 


XI, The Widow's Solace. To the Tune of 
Robinſon Almain, 


burn n0 more fair Widow, 
thy Tears are all in vain 
Tis neither Grief nor Sorrow, 

can call the Dead again : 
Man's well enough compared 

unto the Summer's Flower, 
Which now is fair and pleaſant, 

yet withereth in an Hour: 
And mourn no more in vain, 

as one whoſe Faith is ſmall, 
Be patient 3n Afflifion, 

and give God Thanks for all. 
All Men are born to die, 

the Scriprure relleth plain ; 
Of Eurth we were creared, 

ro Earth we muſt again : 
"Twas neither Craſus Treaſure, 

nor Alexander's Fame; 
Nor Solomon by Wiſdom, 

that could Death's Fury tame ; 
No Phyfick might preſerve them, 7 
when Nature did ety; VWhas | 


' Whom thou by Proot haſt tried, 


' And hath firictly charged, 


What Man can hold for ever, 
che Thing that will away ? 
Then mourn no more, &c, 
Though you have loft your Hugband, 
your Comfort in Diſtreſs ; 
Confider God regardeth 
che Widow's Heavineſs : 


ſuch as his Children be, 
The Fatherleſs and Widow 
ro ſhield from Injury : Then mourn K&c, 
If he were true and faithful, ow 
and loving unto thee, | 
Doubt nor but there's in England, 
enough as good as he; 
Bur if thar ſuch Afﬀection, 
within his Heart was none ; 
Then give God Praiſe and Glory, 
that he is dead and gone: 
And mourn no more, &C. 
Receive {ſuch Suitors friendly, 
as do reſort to thee ; 
Reſpe&t not the outward Perſon, 
bur the inward Gravity : 
And with adviſed Judgment, 
chuſe him above the reſt, 


and found to be the beſt: 
Then mourn no more, &c, 
Thea ſhalr thou live a Life 
exempr from allannoy ; 
And whenſoever itchanceth, 
I pray God give thee Joy: 
And thus I make an end, 
with true Humility ; 
In hope my ſimple Solace, 
may well accepted be : 
Then mourn no more, &, QC 3 XI.A 
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Gentlewoman's Complaint, apainſt her 
Faithleſs Friend. &c.. hs 

Fauh is a Figure ſtanding now for noughtr, 
Faith is a Fancy we ought ro caft in Thought 
Faith now-a-days, as all the World may ſee, ; 
Refteth in few, and is fled from thee : _ 

Is there any Faith in Strangers ro be found > 

Is there any Faith lies hidden in the Ground > 

Is there any Faith in Men that buri:d be > 

No, there 1s none ; and Faith is fled from thee : 

Fled is the Faith tbar might remain in any, 

Fled is the Faith tbar ſhould remain in many, 

Fled is the Faith thar ſhonld in any be ; 

Then farewel Hope, for Faith is fled from thee, 

From Faith 1 ſee that every one is flying, 

- From Faith 1 ſee that all things are a dying ; 

They from Faith, that moſt in Faith ſhopld be, 

And Fairhieſs thou, that brake thy Faith to me. 

Thee bave I ſovghr, bur thee I conld nor find, 

Thou of all others was moſt within my mind : 

Thee have I left, and I alone will be, : 

Becanfe I find that Faith is fled from thee, 


XII. 4 


. X11. Of the Prince of England, who woced the 
King's Daughter of France, &c, Ta the Tune of 
Crimſcn Velver. | | 

FN the Days of old, 

when fair France did flouriſh, 
Sqories plainly rold, 
Lovers felr annoy ; 

The King a Danghrter had, 
beaureous, fair and loyely, 

' Which made her Father glad, 

' ſhe was his only Joy: 

A Prince of England came, 


"I ad af SS _ 


Whoſe Deeds did mer Fame, He « 


| Look what he did require, 


" he woo'd her long, and Toe at Jaft, 


She granted his Defire, 

their hearts in one were linked faft; 
Which when her Father proved 
Lord ! how he was woved, 

and tormented in his Mind - 
He ſonghr for to prevent them, 
And to diſcontent them, 

Fortune croſſes Lovers kind. 
Wheu as theſe Princely Twain, 

were thus barr'd of Pleaſure, 
Through rhe King's Diſdain, 

which their Jozs withſtood, 
The Lady lockc up cloſe, 

ber Jewe's and her Treaſure; 
Having no r:morſe 

of State or Royal Blood : 
In homely poor Array, 
$he went from Courr away, 

ro meet her Love and Heart's Delight : 
Who in a Foreſt grear, 


| Had taken up his Sear, 


to wait her coming in the Night : 
Bur loe wha: ſudden Danger, 
To this PRincely Stranger, ' 
chanced as he ſar alone ; 
By Ourt-laws he was robbed, 
And with Poniard ſtabbed, 
uttering many dying Groans ; 


| The Princeſs armed by bim, 


and by true Deſire, 
Wandering all that Night, 

 withour dread at all: 
Still unknown ſhe paſt, 

in her ftrange Artire, 


| Coming ar the laſt, 
| - Fithin Echo's Call, 
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-> at his Tale did wonder, 


You fair Woods, quoth ſhe; 
Honoured may you be, 
barbouring my Heart's Delight; 
W hich doth encompaſs here, 
My Joy and only Dear 
my truſty Friend and comely Knighr ; 
Sweer I come unto thee, | 
Sweer I come to wooe thee, 
that thou may'ft nor angry be, 
For my long delaying, 
And thy courteous ftaying, 
amends for all I make to thee; 
Paſſing thus alone, 
through the filent Foreft, 
Many a grievous Groan 
ſounded in her Ear, 
Where ſhe heard a Man 
ro lament the ſoreſt 
Chance rhar ever came, 
forc'd by deadly Strife ; 
Farewel my Dear, quoth he, 
Whom I ſhall never ſee, 
For why, my Life is at an end; 
For thy (weet ſake I die, 
Through Villain's Cruelty, 
ro ſhew I am a faithful Friend, 
Here lie I a bleeding, 
While my Thoughts are feeding, 
on the rareſt Beaury found ; 
O hard hap that may be, 
Little knows my Lady, | 
my Heart Blood lies on the Ground, 
With that he gave a Groap, 
that break aſunder 
All the render Strings 
of his gentle Heart ; 
She who knew his Voice, 


| 


| 


F All her former Joys 


' did to Grief convert 2 
Srraighr ſhe ran ro ſee, 
Who this Man ſhould be, 
that ſo like her Love did ſpeak ; 
And found when as ſhe came, 
Her lovely Lord Jay flain, 
ſmeer'd in Blood, which Life djd break ; 
Which when that ſhe efpied, 
Lord how fore ſhe cried, 
her Sorrows could nor counted bez 
Her Eyes like Fountains running, 
While ſhe cry'd our, My Darling, 
would God that 1 had: dy'd for thee, 
His pale Lips, alas, 
rwenty Times ſhe kiſſed, 
And his Face did waſh 
with her bciniſh Tears ; 
Every bleeding Wound, 
her fair Face bcdewed, 
Wiping off the Blood . 
with her golden Hair; 
Speak fair Prince ro me, 
one ſweet Word of Comfort givez 
Lift up thy fair Eyes, 
Liſten ro my Cries, 
think 1n what great Grief I live. 
All in vain ſhe. ſued, 
All in vain fhe wooed, 
the Prince's Life was fled and gone ; 
There ſtood ſhe ſtill mourning, 
Till the Sun's rerurning, 
and briyht Day was coming on. 
In this great Diftrc is, 
quoth this Royal 7.ady, 
Who can now exrtc!., 
. Whar will become of me? 
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never will I wander, 
But ſome Service ſeek, 
where I may placed be: 
Whilft ſhe thus made her moan; 
Weeping all alone, 
in this deep and deadly fear, 
A Fcrrcefter all in Green, 
Moſt comely to be ſeen, | 
ranging the Wood, did find her there ; 
Ronnd beſet with Sorrow, 
Maid, quoth he, good Morrow, 
what hard hap bath brought you here ? 
Harder -hap did never | | 
Chance ro a Maiden ever, 
here lies flain my Brother dear; 
Where might | be plac'd, 
gentle Forefter, tell me, 
Where might I procure 
a Service in my need? 
Pains I will not ſpare, 
bur will do my duty ; 
- Eaſe me of my care, 
help my exrream need. 
The Forrefter all amazed, 
On her Beanty gazed, 
= *cill his Heart was ſer on Fire; 
' Tf, fair Maid quoth he, 
| You will go with me, 
{0 you ſhall have your Heart's defire; 
8. He brought her ro his Mother, 
And above all other 
ho) he ſer forth this Maiden's Praiſe ; 
*® Long was his Heart inflamed, 
3 Ar length her Love he gained, 
* fo Forrune did his Glory raiſe, 
'= [Thus unknown he matchr 
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with the King's fair Daughter ; Children 


F cer ſhe to him was known ; 
Bur when be underftood | 
ſhe was a Royal Princeſs, 

By this means art laſt 

| he ſhewed forth her Fame, 
He cloath'd bis Children then, 
Not hike other Men, 

in party Colours ſtrange to ſee, 

The right ſide Cloth of Gold, 

The lefr fide ro behold ba 
of woollen Cloth ftill framed he. 

Men thereat did wonder, 

Golden Fame did thunder 
this ſtrange Deed in every place : 

The King he coming thither, 

Being pleaſant Weather, 
in the Woods the Hart to chaſe ; 

The Children there did ſtand, 
_ _ as their Mother willed ; 
Where the Royal King 

muſt of Force come hy ; 
Their Mother richly clad 

in fair crimſon Velver ; 

Their Father all in gray, 
moſt comely ro the Eye, 

When this famous King, 

Noting every Thing, 

did ask him how he durſt be fo bold, 
To let his Wife to wear, 

And deck his Children there, 

In coftly Robes of Pearl and Gold? 
The Forreſter bold replied, 
And the Cauſe deſcried, 
and ro the King he thus did ſay, 
Well may they by their Mother, 
Wear rich Gold like other, | 
_ being by Birth a Princeſs gay. The 
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e King upon \ theſe Words, 
more heedfully beheld them, 
Till a crimſon Bluſh 
his Conceic did croſs : 
The more I look, quoth he, 
upon thy Wife and Children, 
The more I call ro mind 
my Daughter whom I loft. 
J am that Child, quoth ſhe, 
Falling on her Knee, 
pardon me my Soveraign Liege, 
The King perceiving this, 
His Daughter dear did kiſs, 
rill joyful Tears did ſtop his Speech : 
With. his Train he turned, 
And with her ſojourned, 
firaighr he dubb'd ber Husband Knight; 
He-made him Earl of Flanders, 
One of his chief Commanders ; 
thus was their Sorrow pur to Flight, 
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XIV. Of the Faithful Friendſhip between two Faith. 
Ful Friends, To the Tune of Flying Fame, 


JN ftately Rome ſomteime did dwell 

a Man of noble Fame, 

Who had a Son of ſeemly ſhape, 
Alphonſo was his Name : 

When he was grown aud come to Age 
bis Father thoughr it beſt, 

'To {end his Son to Athens fair, 
where Wiidom's School did reſt. 

And when he was to Athens come, 
gocd Lectures for to learn, 


47; | A place to buard him with Delight, 


' by Friends did well diſcern; 
A novle Knight of Athens Town, | 
of him &id rake rhe Charge, who 
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they *greed"In every .Place : 
So like they were in all Reſpects, 
the one unto the other, 
They were not known, but by their Names, 
of Father or of Mother, 
And as in Favour they were found 
alike in all. Reſpeds, . 
Even fo rhey. did moſt dearly Love, 
as prov'd by good Effects ; 
Ganſels lov'd + Lady fair, 
which did 1h Athens dwell, 
Who was in Bcauty peerlels found, 
ſo far ſhe did excel, 
Upon a time it chanced fo, 
as Fancy did him move, 
Thar he would viſn, for Delighr, 
his Lady and his Love ; 
And ro his trne and faithful Friend 
he declared rhc fame, 
Asking of him 1if he would fee 
that fair and comely Dame. 
Alphonſo did thercio agree, 
and with Ganſe/s wenr, 
To ſee the T.ady which he loy'd, 
which bred his Diſconrent : 
Burt when he caſt his cryftal Eyes 
upon her Angel's Hue, 
The Beauty of that Lady bright, 
did ſtrait his Heart ſubdue : 
His gentle Heart ſo wounded was, 
with that fair Lady's Face, 
Thar afterwards he daily liv'd 
- in ſad and woful caſe ; 


And of. his Grief he knew 'not how 
therefore ro make an end, | 

For that he knew the Lady's Love 
was yielded to his Friend, 

Thea being ſore perplezt in mind, 
npon 'his Bed he lay, 

Like- one which Death and deep Deſpair; 
had aloft worn away. 

His Friend Ganſe/o that did ſee 
his Grief and great Diſtreſs, 

Art length requeſted for to know 
his cauſe of heavineſs, | 

With much ado, ar lengt? he told 
the Trurh unto his Friend ; 

Who did relieve his inward Woe, 

with Comfort to the end : 


Take Courage then, dear Friend, quoth he, 


though ſhe through Love be wine ; 
My Right I will reſign to thee, 
_ the Lady ſhall-be thine. 
You kaow ovr Favours are alike, 
our Speech allo likewiſe ; 
Th's Day in mine. Apparel 
you ſhall yourſelf diſguile, 
And unto Church ther: thall yuu go, 
direaly in my ſtead ; . 
Lo, thuugh my Friends ſuppoſe *ris I; 
you ſiall the Lady wed. 
Alphonſo was fo well appaid, 
and as th:y had decrced, 
He went that Day and wedded plain 
the Lady there indeed : 


Bur when the Nuptial-Feaſt was done, 


and Plays quire was fled, 


'The Lady for Ganſ+lo rouk 


Aiphonſo to her Bed. 


That Night was fpent in pleaſant Srorr, 


ard whea the Day was come, 
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Poſt for fair vonſo Came, 
ro ferch him home from Rome? 
Then was the marrer plainly proyd; 
Alphonſo wedded was, 
And nor Ganſelo, to that Dame: 
which brougkt great Woe, alas; 
Alphonſo being gone to Rome, 
with this his Lady gay, 
Ganſelo's Friends ani Kindred all, 
in ſuch a Rage did ftay, 
That they depriv'd him of bis Wealth; 
his Land and rich Attire, 
And baniſh'd him their Country quite, 
in Rage and wrathful Ire. 
With ſad and penfive Thoughts, alas, 
Ganſelo wandred then ; 
Who was conſtrain'd, thro' want, to beg 
Relief of many Men. 
In this Diftreſs oft wonld he ſay, 
To Rome | mean to go, 
To ſeck Alphonſo, my dear Friendy 
who will reheve my Woe. 
To Rome when poor Ganſelo came, 
and found Alphonſo's Place, | 
Which was fo Rr huge and fair, 
himſelf in ſuch poor calc, 
He was aſham'd ro ſhew himſelf, 
in that bis poor Array, 
Saying Alphonſo lkmows me well, 
if he would come thts way : 
Therefore he ſtaid within the Streer's 
A'phonſo then came by, 
Bur heeding not Gan/elo poor, 
his Friend that ſtood fo nigh: 
Which griev'd Ganſelo to the Heart; 
quoth he, And is it ſo ? 
Doth ou Alphonſo now difdatn 
bis Friend indeed to know ? 
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into a Barn hard by, 

And preſently he drew his Enife, 
thinking thereby tro die : 

And bitterly in Sorrow there, 
he did lament and weep, - 

And bcing over-weighed with Grief, 
he there fell faſt aſltep, 

While ſoundly there he ſweetly flepr, 
came 1n & murthering Thief, 

And ſaw a naked Knife lie by 
this Man fo full of Grief : 

The Knife fo bright he took up ftrait, 
and went away amain, 

And thruft it in a murthered Man, 
which he before had lain ; 

And afterwards he went with ſpeed, 
and pur this bloody Knife 

Intro his Hand that fleeping lay, 
to ſave himſelf from Strife : 

Which done, away in haſte be ran; 
and when that Search was made, 

Ganſelo with his bloody Knife, 
was for the Murther ftaid, 

And brought before the Magiftrate, 
who did confefs moſt plain, 

That he indeed with thar ſame Knife, 
the murcthered Man had ſlain. 

Alphonſo ſuting then as Judge, 
and. knowing Ganſelo's Face, 

To fave- his Friend, did ſay bimſelf 
was guilty in that caſe. 

None, quoth A phonſo, kiil'd the Man, 
my Lord, but on'y 1; 

And therefore ſer this poor Man free, 
and Jer me juſtly die 2 


- Thus while for Death rheſe fairhful Friends, 


in Criving did proceed, 


F The Man before rhe Senate tame, 
' . that did the Fact indeed: 
Who being moved with Remorſe, 
their friendly Hearrs to ſee, 
Did before the Judges plain 
none did the Fact bur he 
Thus when the Truth was plainly told, 
| of all fides Joy was ſeens 
Alpbonſo did embrace his Friend, 
which had ſo woful been ; 
ſn rich Array he cloathed him : 
| as fitred his Degree, 
And helpr him to his Lands again, 
and former Dignity, 
The Murtherer for telling Truth, 
had Pardon at thar Time, 
' Who afterwards lamented much, 
his foul and grievous Crime, 


The End of the FIRST P ART. 
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The Second Part. 


I. A Paſtoral Song: To the Tune of Hey ho | 
Holiday, &c. 


?P ON a Down where Shepherds keep, 
Piping pleaſant Lays, 
Two Country Maids were keeping Sheep, 
and ſweetly chanted Roundelays: 
Three Shepherds each an Oaten' Reed, 
. blaming Cupid's cruel Wrong, 
Unto theſe Rural Nymphs agreed, 
' to keep a tuneful Under-ſong, 
And ſo they were in Number Five; 
 Muſfick's Number ſweer, 
And we the like ler us contrive, 
ro fing their Song in order meet; 
Fair Philti:'s part I rake ro me, 
' ſhe 'gainft loving Hinds complains ; 
And Amarillis thou ſhalt be, 
ſhe defends the Shepherds Swains, 
Ph, Fie on the Slighrs that Men devife. 
$h. Hey bo, filly Slights. 
P. When ſimple Maids they wonld entice. 
8. Maidens are young Mens chief Delights. 
A Nay, Women they with with their Eyes, | 
S. Eyes like Beams of charming Sun. : 
A. And Men once caught they ſoon aefpiſe. 
S. So-are Shepherds oft undone, 
P. If any young Man win a Mya. 
S. Happy Maa is be, P. By 


' F Us 


'F'ÞF. By truſting him ME! 
| $ Fie upon ſuch Treachery. 


. | $, Hey ho, hey ho, guiitleſs Grief. 
. A. Thcy deal like. weeping Crocodiles, 
{| $8, That murther Man withour Relief, 
+ P, I know a filly Country Hind, 
S. Hey ho, hey ho, filly Swain | 
P, To whom fair Daphne proved kind. 
S. Was he nor kind to her again ? 
P, He vow'd to Pan with many an Oath. 
$. Hey ho, hey ho, Shepherds God is he. 
A, Yer fince he hath chang'd and broke's Truwm, 
S. Troth plight broke, will plagued be, 
A. She had deceived many a $wain, 
S. Fie upon falſe Deceir. 
A. And plighted Troth to them in vain. 
S. There can be no Grief more great, 
A. Her meaſure was with meaſure paid. 
S. Hey ho, hey ho, equal need. 
A. She was beguil'd that was betray'd; 
S. Sq ſhall all Deceivers fpeed. 
P, If every Maid were like to me. 
$. Hey ho, hey ho, hard of heart ! 
P. Both Love and Lovers ſcorn'd ſhould be, 
S. Scorners ſhould be ſare of ſmarr, 
A. If every Maid were of my Mind. 
S. Hey ho, hey ho, lovely ſweer. 
A. They to their Lovers ſhould prove kind, 
S, Kindneſs is for Maidens meer. 
P. Methinks Love is an idle Toy, 
S$. Hey ho, hey ho, buſfie Pain 
P. Both Wir and Sgnſe it dot: annoy, . 
S. Both Wir and Senſe thereby we gain, 
A. Tuſh Phils, ceaſe, be nor {o coy. 
P, Hey ho, hey ho, my diſdain ! 
A. I know you love a Shepherd's Boy. 
S. Fie on that Woman ſo can feign, Þ, Well 


A. If Maids catch young Men with their Guiles; 
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$. Shepherds ſweetly pipe aloud. 

P. 'Love conquers both in Town and Field. 
S. Like a Tyranr, fierce and proud, 

' A, The Evening-ſtar 1s up we ſee. | 
S. Veſper ſhines, we muſt away. | 
P. uld every Lady would agree, 
S. So we end our Roundelay. 


x 
# 


WI. The Sinner's Redemption : The Nativity of our 
Lord and Saviour Feſus Chriſt, with his Life on 
Earth, and precious Death on the Croſs, | 


ALL you that are to Mirth enclin'd, 
Conſider well and bear in mind; 

Whar our good God for us hath done, 

In ſending his beloved Son. 

Ler all our Songs and Praiſes be 

' Unto his Heavenly Majefty ; 

And evermore amongſt our Mirth, 

Remembeas Chrift our Saviour's Birth. 
The Five and Twentieth of: December, 
Good canſe we have for ro remember, 
In Beth/ebem vpon this Morn, 

There was our blefſt Meſſias born. 
The Night ©efore that bappy Tide, E 
The ſpotleſs Y.'rgin and ber Guide, 
Were long time "King wp and down, | 
'To find them Lodg,' "8 in the Tawn. 
And mark how all thy, 28s came 10 pals, | 
The Inns and Lodgings ſo filld was, 
Thar they could have no . R991 at all, | 
WW - Bur in a filly Ox's Stall, © * | | 
= This Night the Virgin Mary in, 11d, | 
7 Was ſafe delivered of a Child | 

According unto Heaven's Decree, 


pes 
oa 
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Man's ſwgert Salvation for to be. Neat ; | 


"F' Near Betb/chom did Shepherds keep 
' Their Herds and Flocks of feeding Sheep, 
To whom God's Angel did appear, 


Which pur the Shepherds in great Fear. 
Prepare and go, the Angel ſaid, 

To Bethlehem, be not afraid, 

There ſhall you ſee this bleſſed Morn 
The Princely Babe, ſweer Jeſus torn? 


With thankful Hearts, and joyful Mind, 


The Shepherds went this Babz to find 
And as the Heavenly Angel told, 

They did our Saviour Chriſt behold, 
Within a Manger was he laid, 

The Virgin Mary by him ftaid, 
Arrending on the Lord of Life, 

Being both Mother, Maid, and Wife. 


' Three Eaſtern Wiſe Men from afar, 


Directed by a glorious Star, 

Came boldly on, and made no ftay, 
Until they came where Jeſus lay : 
And being come unto rhe Place 
Wherein the bleſt Meſſias was, 

They humbly laid before his Feer, 


' Their Gifts of Gold and Odonr ſweet: 


Sze how the Lord of Heaven and Earth, 
Shew'd himſelf lowly in his Birth : 

A ſweet Example for Mankind, 

To learn to bear an humble Mind. 

No coſtly Robes nor rich Attire, 

Did Jeſus Chriſt our Lord defire ; 
No Muſick, nor ſweer Harmony, 

Till glorious Angels from on High, 

Did in melodious manner ſing, 

Praiſes unto our Heavenly King, 
All Honour, Glory, Might and Power, 
Be unto Chrift our Saviour. 

If Choirs of Angels did rejoyce, 


7 | May Mankind with Heart 8 Voice, D 3 Sing 
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Sing Praiſes ro the God of Heaven, 
That unto us a Son hath given, 
Moreover, ler us every one 

Call unro mind, and think upon 
His righteous Life, and how he dy'd, 
To have poor Sinners juſtify'd. 
Suppoſe, O Maa, thar thou ſhould'ft lie 
In Priſon ſtrong, condemn'd ro die, 
And that no Friend upon the Farth, 
Could ranſom rtbec from cruel Death, 
Except you can ſome Party find, 

That for your Sake will be ſo kind, 
His own Hearrs Blood for ro diſpence, 
And loſe his Life in thy Defence. 

Snch was the Love of Chriſt, when w 
Were loſt ro Hell perperually, 
To ſave us frem the Gulph of Woe, 
Himſe!f much Pain did undergo. 

Whilſt in this World he did remain, 
He never ſpent one Hour in vain : 

In Faſting, and in Prayer Divine, 

He daily ſpent away the Time : 

He in the Temple daily raughr, 

And many Wonders ftrange he wrought, 
-bje” gave the Blind their perfe&t Sight, 


Ard made the Lame ro walk upright. 
FF cuc'd the Lepers of their Evils, 


- And b 


his Power he caft out Devils, 
"He raiſed Lazarus from the Grave, 
And to the fick their health he gave, 
Bur yet for all rheſe Wonders wrought, 
The Jews his dire Deſtruction ſought : 
The Traytor Fu4as was the Man, 
That with a Kiſs betray d him then, 
Then was he lead to Juftice-Hall, 

Like one deſpis'd amongſt them all ; 
And had the Sentence given, That he 
Should ſuffer Death upon a Tree, 
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They brought him on with much Difgrace} 
With vile reproachful Taunts and Scorns 
They crown'd him with a Wreath of Thorns? 


| Then to the Croſs thro! Hands and Feer 


They nail'd our blefſt Redeemer ſweer ; 
And further ro augment his Smart, } 
With -bloody Spear they pierc'd his Heart: 
Thus have you ſeen and heard aright, 
The Love of Chrift, the Lord of Might ; 
And how be ſhed his precious Blood, 
Only ro do us Sinners good. 


III. 4 wonderful Propheſie, declared by Chriftian 
James, « Maid of twenty Tears of Age, who was 
born near Padftow in the County of Cornwal, 
&c, To the Tune of In Summer-rime. 


T H E mighty Lord that rules in Heaven; 
* ftrange Wonders doth in England ſend ; 
And many Warnings hath us given, 

cauſe we our Lives ſhould ſoon amend : 
Bur like the misbelieving Jews, 

ſo hard of heart our People be, 
They think that nothing can be true, 

bur that which their own Eyes de ſee; 
Therefore, good People, mark ir well, 

[il here lay open ro your view 
A Sang moſt wonderful and ftrange, 

and can approve 1t to be true: ; 
A Damſel did near Padftow dwell, 

within the Connty of Cormwail lairg 
Whoſe Parents had + Child -»r her ; 

ſhe was her Father's only : 
To whom came many a brave young man, 

inrending ro make her a Wife; 
Bur never remprting Tongue could make 

this Damſel change her maiden-life: 


=— 
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{And tho! her Parents Riches had, * 


and coſtly Garments her allow'g, 
In homely Habit ſhe would go, 
and alway hatred to be proud. 
She ne'er was heard to curſe or (wear, 
nor any Word of Anger give, 
Bur courteous was in every thing, 
to them ther did about her live : 
If ſhe heard any one to ſwear, 
or take God's Sacred Name in vain, 
She told them that they crucified 
our Saviour Jeſus Chriſt again. 
She often did frequent the Church, . 
and alſo did _ the Pcor, 
The Widow and the PFarherlefs, 
ſhe every Day fed at her Door. 
Upon a time, this Damſel ſhe 
fell fick, and in a deadly Swound 
She lay, for twenty Hour's ſpace, 
no life in her then could be found : 
Her aged Father did lament, 
* her Mother ſhe ſhed many a Tear : _ 
She wepr, ſhe waii'd, ſhe wrung her Hands 
for Toſs of this her Daughter dear. 
Alas ! alas ! my Child, ſhe ſaid, 
how dearly have I rendered thee, 
And wilt shou now forſake the World, 
and leave me in this miſery ? 
I would thy Birth had bren my Death, 
then never had I known this day ! 
This grievous moan her Mother made 
* by hey .dear Davghrer as ſhe lay ; 
Ar lat fiſ87did firong-waters fetch, 
and rubs her Temples and each-Vein, 
Tily- ar the faft the Damſe] had 
recovet'd. Life and Scnſe again : 
And being come unto her Speech, 
with Voice moſt ſhrill, aloud ſhe cry'd, 


”"O Mother, You have done me wrong, 
- this cannot be by you deny'd ; 
For I was in the way to Heaven, 

' two glorious Angels did me guide, 
Who gently rook me by the Hand, 
and help me up on every ſide ; 

Singing of Pſalms and ſpiritual Songs, 
ſo long as we paſs d on the Way, 
* Till he which had a golden Crown 
met us, and cauſed us to ſtay : 
Return, ſaid he, from whence thou caimn'|, 
thy Mother for thee makes great moan, 
| And rell theſe things, which I declare, 
unto thy Neighbours every one, 
Speak this, quorth he, unto them all, 
How that the Lord c'er long will ſend 
A grievous Puniſhment ro them 
thar do wilfully bis Will offend : 
This is the laſt Age of the World, 
| even to the very Sink of Sin, 
The Puddle of Iniquiry, 
which you long time have wallowed in. 
The Men and Wives live in Diſcord, 
| the Farther envics his own Son ; 
| The Rich, the Poor, the Old, the Young 
do hourly into Miſchief run 4 
Extortion and Idolatry-; 
and hatctul Pride is now in uſe ; 
Blaſphemous Oaths and Curſes vile, 
| the People count as no abuſe. 
{ Good Miniſters are ſer at naughr, 
the Sabbath 1s prophan'd alſo; 
The Poor lie ftariing in the Streer, 
 oppreſt with Sorrow, Grief and Woe, 
[ The loxthſlome Sin of Drunkcnnels, 
| and Whoredom, doth roo mach excecd ; 
He that can do his Neighbour wrong, 


doth think he doth a goodly Deed, Now 


Now ponder well what T do fay; | 
 Doom's dreadful Day is nigh at hand: 
Fire and Brimſtone ſhall deſtroy : 
the Heaven, the Earth, the Sca and Land : 
And every Soul before the Lord, x 
a juſt Accounr he then ſhall give ; 
His Conſcience ſhall a Wyrnefs be, 
in what a condirion he did live. 
Then' he rhar hath done well ſhall 'pal; 
forthwith to everlaſting reſt, 
And live amongſt tt.ofe gluricus Saints, 
which J-\us Chriſt cvr Lord hath bleft ;; 
Where Martyis, Proj h.ts, and Pairiarchs, 
do Hallelvjaks ever ling, 
Glory and Honcur be ro God, 
and unto Chriſt our Hutionly King. 
Then woe to them that ha'e done 111, 
when they ſhall hear the Senreace paſt, 
Depart ye Curſed into Hell, 
whoſe Fire for evermore ſhall lift : 
The Sorrows which are here foreto'd, 
will com? on you, e'er it be long. 
Except Repentance truly dw?'i 
in Hearts of all, both o0:d ard young. 
Repenrance, and true watry Eyes, 
- Will help ro quench the burning F.ame 
Which he hath kindled, ro conſume 
this wicked World's moſt ry tcn Frame : 
Let not-your-Building all, ſo brave, | 
be burnt and waſted with-God's Ire, 
Nor ler your Souls, for whom Chriſt dy'd, | 
be burnt in Hell's Ecernal Fire. 
Here endeth the Prephecy, 


Theſe Spe eches (poke, the Maiden dy'd, 
aod came no more tc Lifc again; 
Her Sou}, no doubr, is gone to Heaven, 
with glorious Angels to remain : x: "hl 


Ar he Dectaſe;. an Harmony - 
| of Mufick there was heard to found, 
, Which raviſh'd all the Standers-by, 
ir did with ſweetneſs ſo abound ; 
Ir pierc'd the Earth and Air alſo, 
yet no man knew from whehce .it came ; 
But each one faid ir came from Heaven : 
and preſently. upon the ſame, 
The Magiſtrates of that ſame Pariſh, 
which heard and ſaw this Wonder ſtrange, 
Defir'd ro have it pur in Prinr, 
cauſe wicked men their ways may change 


-IV. Of Patient Griffel and a Nob!: Aarguis, Te 
the Tune of The Bride's Good-morroxw, 


A Noble Marqueſs as he did ride a hunring, 
hard by a River ſide, 
A proper Maiden, ſhe did'fir a ſpinning, 
his gentle Eye eſpy'd ; 
Mot fair and. lovely, and of comely Grace was the 
alrhough in ſimple Atrire ; ; 
She ſang moſt ſweer with pleaſant Voice melodi. 
The more he lookt, the more he might, [ouſly : _ 
Beauty bred his Heart's Delight ; 
and to this Damſel he went. 
God ſpeed, quoth he, thou famous Flower, 
Fair Miſtreſs of this homely Buwer, | —"- 
Where Love and Vertue lives with ſweet content. 
With comely Geſture, and modeſt mild Behaviour 
ſhe bad him welcome then ; 
She entertain'd him in a friendly manner, 
and all bis Gentlemen. 
The Noble Marqueſs in his heart fzir ſuch FJame, 
>... Which ſets his Senſes all ar Strife. 
Quoth he, Fair Maiden, ſhew ſoon whar is thy 
I mean to take thee ro my Wife, (Name ? 


Grifſel is my Name, quoth ſhe, Far 


- 
x 


| 


ff Far unfit for your Degree? 
j . a filly Maiden, and of Parents poor, 
| Nay, Gr:i/ſe/, thou art- rich he ſaid, 
A vertuous, fiir and comely Maid ; 
. grant me thy Love, and I will as no more: 
| Ar length ſhe cct.lented, and being both contented, 
i hy they martted were with ſpeed : | | 
$2 Her Country Ruler, was turn'd ro Silk and Velver, 
[Þ* - as to her State agreed : 
And when that ſhe was trinly artired in the ſame, 
- her Beauty (hin'd moſt bright : 
For ftaining every other brave and comely Dame, 
that did appear in her Sight : : 
Many envied her therefore, 
Becauſe ſhe was of Parents poor, 
and 'twixt her Lord and her great ftrife did raiſe: 
Some faid this, and ſome ſaid that ; 
Some did call her Beggar's Brat, 
and to her Lord th:y wou!d her oft diſpraiſe. 
O mbleMuirquis, quoth they, why do you wrong us 
tt.u$s bafely for ro wed ; 
The might hive got an honourable Lady, 
into your Piincely Bed : 
' Whe will not now your noble Iſſue Rill deride, 
which ſha'l b2 hereafrer born 
Thrt are of Bloo4 fo baſe by the Mother's fide, 
the which will bring them to Scorn : 
Part her there:ore quite awa!, 
Take to you a Lady pay, 
whe)eby your Lin:age may renowned be. 
Thus every Day th:y ſcem'd to prate, 
Art malic'd G13ſſc!'s good Eſtate, 
who took alli this mo{t mild and pariently. 
When hart the Murqut- did fee thar they werc bent 
againſt his faithfal Wife, (thus 
Who moſt dearly, renderly and intirely 
he loved as his Life: 
Minding in.ſecree for ro prove her patient heart, 
thereby her Foes to diſgrace ; Thinkiag 
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”"Þ Thinking to play a hard diſcourteous part, 


| 


| 


that Men might pity her Cafe : 
Great with Child this Lady was, 
And at length ir caine to pals, 
rwo lovely Children at one Birth ſhe had, 
A Son and Daughter God had fent, 

Which did their Father well content, (glad. 
and which did make their Mother's Heart full 
Great Royal Feaſting were at the Childrens chriſt---../ 
and princely Triumph made, [ning 
Six Weeks rogether, all Ne bles that came thither, 

were entertain'd and ftaid: 
And when that theſe pleaſant Sportings quire were 
the Marquis a Meſlenger ſent (done, 
For his young Daughter and his pretty ſmiling Son, 
declaring his full ITntenr, 


How that the Babes muſt murthered be, =®d | 

For fo the Marqueſs did decree. / | 
Come lct me have the Children, he (aid. ' © [= | 

With that fair Gri//e/* wept full ſore, NS 54S 


She wrung her Hands and ſaid no more, 
My gracious Lord.muſt bave his Will obey'd, 
She rook the Babies from the Nurlſing- Ladies, 
berween her render Arms, 
She often wiſhes, with many ſorrowſul Killes, * "GE Ly 
that ſhe might help theie Harm : | 
Farewel, quoth ſhe, -my Children dear, 
never ſhall I ſee you again ; 
'Tis long of me, your fad and woful mother dear, 
tor whole fake yuu muſt be (lain : 
Had | been born of Royal Race, 
You might have liv'd in happy caſe, 
# bur now you muſt die for my Unworthineſs, 
Come meſienger of Dearh, qUOLy ſhe, 
Take my deſpiſed Babes to thee, 
and to their Father my Complaints expreſs, 
He rock the Children, ard to his noble maſter 
he brought them forth with ſpeed ; Wha 


WF” Who ſecretly ſent them unto a noble Lady 
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ro be nurſt up fndeed. 


-- Then to fair Grifſel with a heavy Heart he goes, 


where ſhe ſat mildly all alone, 


| | "A pleaſant Gefture and a lovely Look ſhe ſhows, 


as if Grief ſhe had never known. 

Quoth he, my Children now are ſlain, 

W hat thinks fair G»:/ſel of the ſame ? 
(weer Gr://-] now declare rhy mind to me, 

Since you my Lord are pleas'd with ir, 

Poor G::ifſ+/ thinks the Action fir, 
both I and mine at yuur Command will be. 

The Nobles murmur, fair Grsſſel, at thine honour, 
and | ng Joy can have, 

'Tili thou be taniſht from my Court and Preſence 
as they unjuſtly crave. 4 

Thon mult b: ftripr our of thy ftarely Garments, 
aad as thou cameſt ro me, . 

In homely gray, . inftead of Silk and pureſt Pall, 
now all thy Cloathing muſt be, 

My Lady thou muft be no more, 

Nor | thy Lord, which grieves me ſore, 
the pooreſt Life muſt now conrent thy mind. 

A Groat to thee I may not give, 

Thee to mainrain while I do live, | 
'oainft my Gr//ſel ſuch great Foes I find, 

When gentle Gr1r{ſe/ heard theſe woful ridings, 
the rears, ſtood 1n her Eyes, 

She nothing (aid, no Words of Diſcontentment 
did from her Lips ariſe. 

Her Veiver Gown mott pariently ſhe ftripr off, 
her Girdle of Silk of the ſame: (ſcoff ; 


| Her ruſſer Gown was brought again with many a 


to bear them #il herſelf did frame : 
When ſhe was dreſt in this Array, 
And ready was to part away. 

God ſend long Life unto my Lord, quoth ſhe ; 
Ler no Offence be found in this, 
To give my Lord a pariing Kils: 


with } 


with watry Eyes, Farewe]. my Dear, quoth he. 
From ſtarely Paiace unto her Father's Cortage, 
r G-ifſ*! now 19 gone ; 
Fuil fifreen W tarers ſhe 11ved there contented, 
no Wrong the chovght upon ; 
And art that time thro? aiithe Land theSpeeches wear 
the Marqueſs ſhould married be 
Unto a n-»ble Lady of high Deſcent, 
and to the ſame ali Parties did agree. 
The Marquets lent for Gr:/ſel fair, 
| The Bride's Red chamber ta prepare, 
- that nothing ſh: nid therein be found awry 
The Bride was with her Brother come, 
Which was great Joy to all and ſome; 
and Griſſ-! rook al. chis moſt patierely ; 
And in the morning when that they ſhould be wed- 
her Patience now was try 'd, [ded, 
Griſſel was charged in princely manner 
for to at.ire the Bride : 
Moſt willingly ſhe gave confent unto the ſame, 
the Bride in her Bravery was dreft, 
And preſently rhe noble Marquis thither came, 
- with all rbe Ladies at his Requeſt, 
Oh Gri/el! I would ask of thee, 
| If ro this Match thou wouldſt agree ? 
methinks thy Looks are waxed wondrous coy: 
With thar they all began ro ſmile, 
And Grifſel ſhe replies the while, 
God fend Lord Marquis many Years of Joy. 
The Marquis was moved, to ſee his beſt beloved 
thus patient in Diſtreſs, 
He ſtepr unto her, and by the Hand he took her, 
theſe Words he dig expreſs, [bave, 
Thou art the Bride, and all the Brides I mean to 
theſe rwo thy own Children be ; 
The youthful Iady on her Knees did blefſing crave 
the Brother as willing as ſhe : 
And 


And you that envy her Eftate, 
Whom I have made my loving Mate, 1 
now bluſh for ſhame, and honour verruous Life ; ! 
The Caronicles of laſting Fame, | 
Shall evermore extol the Name, 
of Patient Grifſel, my moſt conſtant Wife. 


f II. 4. Pleaſant Dialogue between Plain Truth and | 
| Peru Blind .Ignorance. | 
ES: Tb IC; ID ſpeed you ancient Father, 
F490 and give you a good Day, 
What 1s the Cauſe, I pray you, 
ſo ſadly here you Rtay ? 
And that you keep ſuch gazing, 
on this decayed. Place ? 
The which for Superſtition, 
ood Princes down did raze, 
Tenorance.] Chill rell thee by my vazen, 
that ſomerimes che have known, 
A vair and goodly Abbey, 
ftand here of Brick and Stone : 
And many holy Urier, 
as ich may ſay to thee, 
Within theſe goodly Cloy fters, 
| che did full often zce. . 
 « Truth.] Then I muſt tell thee, Pather, 
| in Truth and Verity, 
A ſort of. greater Hypocrites, 
; thou could'ſft nor likely ſe : 
Deceiving of the Simple, | 
with falſe and feigned Lies ; 
Bur ſuch an Order, truly, | 
Chriſt never did deviſe. 
Jen.] Ah, ab, che zmell thee now Man, | 
che know well what thou art ; WITS 
A Vellow of mean Learning, | 
che was not worth a vart : Ver. ] 


F Yor when we had the old Law; 


a merry World was then, 
And every thing was plenty, 
among all ſorts of Men. 
Truth. Thou giveſt me an Anſwer, 
* as did the Jews ſometimes, 
Unto the Prophet Feremy, 
when he accus'd their Crimes : 
. *Twas Mercy, ſaid the People, 
and joyful in our Realm, 
Which did offer Spice-cakes, 
unto the Queen of Heaven. 
Izn.] Chill rell thee what, Good-vellow; 
before the Vicars went hence, 
A Buſhel of the beſt Whear 
was zold for vourteen pence : 
And vorty Eggs a penny, 
that were both good and new z 
And this zhe zay my zelf have zeen, 
and yer itch am no Jew. 
Truth.) Within the ſacred Bible, 
we find it written plain, 
The latter Days ſhould rroubleforhe 
and dangerous be, certain ; 
That we ſhould be Self-Lovers, 
and Charity wax cold ; 
Then 'ris nor true Religion 
thar makes theeGrief to hold, 
[gn,] Chill rell thee my Opinion plain, 
and choul} that well ye knew, 
Ich care not for the Bible Book, 
ts too. big to be true : 
Our bleged Lady's Pſalrer, 
Zball for my Money go; 
Zuch pretty Prayers as there be; 
the Bible cangor zhow, 
'Trytbh.] Now thon haſt ſpoken truly, 
- for in that Book indeed, 


7 


[] 
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No mention of our Lady; 
or Romiſh Saint we read : 
For by the bleſſed Spirit 
that Book indired was, 
And not by fimple Perſons; 
as is the fooliſh Maſs. 
Ign.] Cham zure they are not vooliſh, 
thar made the Maſ. che trow ; 
Why Man? tis all in Latin, 
and Vools no Latin know : 
Were not our Fathers wiſe Men, 
nd they did like it well, 
Who very much rejoyced 
to hear the Zeering Bell ? ac / 
Truth.) But many Kings and Prophets, 
as I may ſay to thee, 
Have wiſht the Light that you have, 
and could ir never ſee : 
For what art thou the better ? 
a Latin Song to hear, 
And underftandeth nothing, 
thar they ſing in the Choir ? 
Jpn.) O hold thy Peace che pray thee, 
the Noiſe was paſling trim, 
To hear the Uriers Zinging, 
as we did enter in : 
And then to zee the Rood-lofe 
z0 bravely zer with Zaints, 
And now to zee them wandring, 
my heart with zorrow vaints, 
Truth, ] The Lord did give Commandmenx 
no Image thou ſhouidſt make, 
Nor that unto Idolatry 
you ſhould yourſelf betake: 
The Golden Calf of 1/-ae/, 
Mofes did therefore ſpoil, 
And Baal's Priefts and Temple, 
he brought ro unter Foll, 


——_— 
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tm. ] But onr Lady of Wal/ingham 
| And many Men in Pilgrimage, 


' The other eke for Treaſon, ” On 


' I;n,] Yea, yea, ir is no matter, 


was 2 pure and holy Zainr, 


did ſhew ro her Complaint : 

Yea, with zweet Thomas Becket, 
and many orher mo, 

The holy Maid of Kent likewile, 
did many Wonders zhow. 

Truth. ] Such Saints are well agreeing 
ro your Profeſſion ſure; 

And to the Men that made them, 
ſo precious and ſo pure : 

The one was found a Traytor, 
and judg'd worthy of Death ; 


did end his hateful Breath. 


diſpraiſe them how you will ; 
Bur zure they did much Goodneſs, 
would they were with us ftill : 
We had our holy Water, 
and holy Bread likewiſe, 
And many holy Reliques, 
we Zaw before our Eyes. 
Truth.} And all this while they fed you 
with vain' and ſundry Shows, 
"Which never Chrift commanded, 
as learned Doctors knows ; 
Search then the holy Scriprures, 
and you ſhall plainly fee 
Thar headlong ro Damnation, 
they always trained thee. 
I;n,] If ir be true, Good-vellow, 
as thou doſt zay to me ; | 


EE TY, 
Then to my Zaviour [eſus Hr ts gorny heavent, 244 
alone then will I flee: 6 / I 
Believing in the Goſpel, | 


and Paſſion of his Zon, ES . And 


z; 
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W And with the 2vbril Papifts, 
| ich have for ever done. 


1V, The Overthrow of proud Holofernez, and the * 
Triump" of vertuous Queen Judith, 


W441 EN King Nebuchadre;za- 
was puffcd up with Pride, 
He ſent forth many Men of War 
by ' Holofornes Guide ; 


To plague and ſpoil. the World throughout 


by ficrce Belcna's Red, 

Thar would nor fear and honour him, 
and acknowledge him their God, 

Which when the holy LIſraclites 
did truly underſtand, 

For to prevent this Tyeanny, 
they fortified their Land : 

T heir Towns and ftately Cities ſtrong 
they did with Victuals ſtore ; 

Their warlike Weapons they prepar'd 
their furious Foe to gore. 

When ſtarely Ho/ofernes then 
had knowledge of thar thing, 

Thar they had thus prepar'd themſelves 
for ro withſtand the King ; 

Quorh he, What God 1s able now 
ro keep theſe Men from me ? 

© Is there a Greater than our King, 

whom all Men fear to (ee ? 


Come, march with me, therefore, he ſaid, | 


my Caprains every one ; 
And firſt upto Bethulia 
with ſpeed ler us be gone ? 
I will deſtroy each Mother's Son, 
that is within the Land, 
Their God thall not deliver them 
ou; of my furions hand, 


| 


| 


Where- 
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" Wherefore about Bethulia, 
that little City then, - 
On Foot he planted up and down 

th an hundred thouſand Men ; 
{ Twelve thouſand more on Horles braye, 
about the Town had he : 


| to work their Miſery. 

When four and thirty Days they had 
with Wars beſieged been, 

The poor Bethulians ar that time, 
'fo thirſty then were ſeen, 

That they were hike to ſtarve and dye, 
they were both weak and faint ; 

The People 'gainſt the Rulers cry, 
and this was their Gomplaint : 

Better it 1s for us, quothy they, 
ro yield unto our Foe, 

Than by this great and grievous Thirſt, 
to be deftroyed ſo: 

Q render-up the Town therefore, 
wg are forſaken quite ; 


who might eſcape their might > 

Whenas their grieved Rulers heard 
the Clamours which they made, 

Good People be content, ſaid they, 
and be no whit diſmay'd ; 

| Yer five Days ſtay in hope of Health, 

God will reward your Woe: 

| But if Þy then no Succour come, 
we'll yield unto our Foe. 

When Judith, prudent, princely Dame, 
bad Tydings of this thing, 

Which was Manaſ/es's beauteous Wife, 
that ſometime was their King, 

Why rempr ye God ſo ſore, ſhe ſaid, 

dcfore all Men this Day. 


E 3 
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He ſtopr their Springs and Water-pipes, 


There is no means to eſcape their Hands, 


Whom mortal Men in Conſcience ought 
ro fear and eke obey ? 

If you will grant me leave, quoth ſhe, 
ro paſs abroad this Nighr, 

To Holofernes I will go, 
for all his furioys Might : 

Bur whar I do intend to do, 

enquire not now of me : 

Go then 1a Peace, fair Dame, they ſaid, 
and God be ftill with thee. < 
When ſhe from them was gotten home, 

within her Palace-gate, 

She called to her chiefeft Maid, 

thas on her then did wait : 

Bring me my beft Acrrire, quoth ſhe, 
and Jewels of fine Gold ; 

And waſh me with the fineft Balms, 
that are for Silver ſold. 

The faireft and the rickeft Robe, 
thar then ſhe did poſleſs, 

Upon her dainty Corpſe ſhe pur, 

and eke her Hair did dreſs 
Wirth coftly Pearls, and precious Stones, 

and Ear-rings of fine Gold ; 
Thar like an Angel ſhe did feem, 

moſt ſwees for to behold: 
A Por of ſweer and pleaſant O11, 

ſhe took with her that time, 

A Bag of Figs and fine Wheat-flower, 

a Bottle of fine Wine ; 

Becauſe ſhe wou!d not ear with them! 
thar worſhip Gods of Stone ; 

And from her Ciry thus ſhe went, 
with one poor Maid alone, 

Much grennd, alas, ſhe had nor gone, 
out of ber own City ; 

Bur that the Centinels eſpy'd 
a Woman wondrous pritty : 


F From whence came you, tair Maid, quoth tt 


and where walk you ſo late 2 


From yonder Town, good Sirs, quoth ſhe, 


untd your Lord of high Efate. 


When they did mark and view her well, 


and ſaw her fair Beauty ; 

And therewithal her rich Array, 
ſo gorgeous to the Eye: 

They were amazed in their Minds, 
ſo fair a'Dame to ſee, 

They ſer her in a Chariot then, 
in Place of high Degree: 

An bundred proper choſen Men, 
they did appoint likewiſe, 

To wait en princely Fudith there, 

* Whoſe Beauty clear'd their Eyes: 

And all the Soldiers running came, 
to view her as ſhe went; 

And thus with ber they paſt along, 
unto the General's Tent. : 
Then came his ſtately Guard in hafte; 

* fair Fudith for ro meer ; 
And to their high, renowned Lord, 
they brought this Lady ſweer :- 
And then before his Honour, 
upon her Knee ſhe fell, 
Her Beauty bright made him to muſe, 
ſo far ſhe did excell, 
Riſe up, renowned Dame, quoth he, 
the Glory of thy Kind, 
And be no whit amaz'd art all, 
ro ſhew ro me thy Mind, 
When ſhe had uttered her Intenr, 
her Wir amaz'd them all, 
And Holofernes therewith, 
by Love wa bropght to Thrall : 
And bearing in his lofty Breaſt 
che Flames of _ Deſire, 
4 


©." He granted every thing to her, 
ſhe did of bim require :: 
Each Night therefore he gave her leave 
ro walk abroad to pray, 
According to her own Requeſt, 
which ſhe had made that Day. 
When ſhe in Camp had three Days been 
near Holofernes Tenr, 
His chiefeſt Friend, Lord Treaſurer, 
unto her then he ſent : 
Fair Dame, quoth he, my Lord commands 
this Night your Company. 
Quoth ſhe, I will not my dear Lord 
in any thing deny. 
A very great and ſumptuous Feaſt 
did Holofernes make, 
Amongſt the Lords and Knights, 
and all for Fudith's ſake : ; 
Bur of their Dainties in no caſe 
would pleaſant Fudith raſte : 
Yer Holofernes merry was, 
fo near him ſhe was plac'd, 
And being very en 
diſroſed art thar "Time, 
He drunk with them abundantly 
of ſtrong delicious Wine; 
So thar bis ftrength and Memory, 
ſo far from bim was fled, 
They laid him down, and Faudith then 
was bronghr nnto bis Bed, 
When all the Doors abour were ſhur 
and every one was gone, | 
Hard by the Pillow of bis Bed, 
his Sword fhe '[py'd anon : 
Then down ſhe rook it preſently 
ro God for Strength ſhe pray'd, 
She cur his Head from Shoulders guite, 
and gaye it go her Maid, 


Thy 
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Ws "The rich and golden Canopy, 


that hung over his Bed, . 

She -rook the ſame with her likewiſe, 
with Holofernes Head : 

And thus tbro' all the Court of Guards 
ſhe eſcap'd clean away, 

None did h& fiay, thinking that ſhe 
bad gone forth to pray. 

When. ſhe had paſt, eicaped quite 
the Danger of them all, 

And that ſhe was come near unto 
the befieged Cit;z's Wall : 

Come, open me the Gates, quuth ſhe, 
our Foe the Lord hath Cain, | 

See here his Head within my bind, 
that bore ſo great a Fame. | 


Upon a Pole they pitchr his Head, - :; BON 
chat all Men might it "ſpy, 4" 01 
And o'er the Ciry-wall forthwith, wn OY 
they ſer it preſcntly : OS 


Then all the Soldiers in the Town 
march'd forth in rich Array, 
But ſoon their Foes '(py'd their Approach, 
for 'twas at break of Day. ; 
Then running haſtily ro call 
their General out of Bed, 
They found his lifeleſs Body there, 
bur clean without his Head * 
When this was known, all in amaze, 
they fled away each Man, ; 
They left their Tents full rich behind, 
and ſo away they ran. 
Lo here, behold how God provides 
for them that in him truſt, 
When earthly Hopes are all in vain, 
he rakes vs from the Duſt : 
How ofren hath our Fudich ſav'd 
and kept us from Decay, *Gain& 


2Gainft | Tolofernes and Pope; 
as may be ſeen this Day ? 


V. 4 Princely Ditty, in Praiſe of the Engliſh Roſe, | 


Tranſlated out of the French, 


A Mongft the Princely Paragons, 
Bedeckt with dainty Diamonds, 
Within mine Eye, none doth come nigh 
the ſweer Red Roſe of England ; 

The Lilies paſs in Bravery, 
In Flanders, Spain, and /taly, 
Bur yer the famous Flower of France, 
doth honour the Roſe of England. 
As 1 abroad was walking, 
T heard the {mall Birds talking : 
And every one did frame her Song, 
in Praiſe of the Roſe of England ; 
The Lilies, ©. 
Ceſar may vaunt of Vittories, 
And Creſus of his Happineſs, 
Bur he were bleſt, that may bear in his Breaſt, 
the ſweer red Roſe of England ; 
The Lillies, 6c. , 
The braveſt Lute bring hither, 
And let us fing rogether, 
Whilſt I do ring, on every String 
the Praiſe of the Roſe of Englazd ; 
The Lillies, &c. 
The ſweereſt Perfumes and Spices, 
The Wiſe Men brought to JESUS, 
Did never ſmell a quarter fo well, 
as doth the Roſe of England ; 
The Lilhlies, ©. 
Then fair and princely Flower, 
That ever my Heart doth Power, 
None may be compared to thee, 
which art the fair Roſe of England ; 
The Lillies, &c. 


| 4 F VI. A Communication between Fancy and Defire; 


{ fa! 
a. th 


Ome: hither Shepherd's Swain, + 
C Sir, What do you require ? al m7 Prfnr8. iy 


My Name 1s Fond Deſire. 
When waſt thou born, Deſire 2 
In Pomp and Pride of ay. 
By whom, ſweer Child, waft thou begor ? 
* Of fond Conceu, Men ſay. | | 
Tell me, Who was thy Nurſe > 
Sweer Youth, and ſugred Joys, 
What was thy Mear and dainty Food ? 
Sad Sighs and great Annoys, 
What hadſt thou for ro drink ? 
Unſavoury Lovers Tears, 
W hat Cradle was thou rocked in ? Br 
In Love devoid of Fears, Bihe/ i} 
What Tull'd thee then afleep ? «: - + _ 
Sweer Speech, which likes me beſt, 
Tell me where is thy Dwelling-Place ? 
In” gentle Hearts I reſt, 
Whar thing doth pleafe thee maſt 2 
To gaze on Beauty ſtill, 
Whom doft thou think to be thy Foe F 
Diſdain of my Good-will. 
DPoth Company diſpleaſe ? 
' Yea ſure; - many one. 
Where doth Defjre delight ro live 2 
He loves to hve alone. 
Doth either Time or Age 
bring him ro Decay * 
No, no, Deſires both lives and dies 
ren thonſand times a Day. 
Then fond Defire, farewel, 
thou art no Meat for me 
I ſhould, Joth ro dwell fel 
with ſuch a on2 as thee. / 


The End of the SECOND PART, 


THE 


GARLAND of Goopr-Wirr. | 
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_ The Third Parr. 


raed Shmw® a Tiid | 


L. A Maid's Choice betwixt Age and Youth, | 
Chabbed Age and Youth 


cannot live rogether ;; * 
Youth is full of Picaſure, 
Age is full of Care: 
Youth's like Summer's Morn, | 
Age like Winter's Weather ; | 
Youth is fuli of Sporr, | 
Age's Breath is fhorr, - 31 
Youth is wild, and Age 1s lame ; | 
Youth is hor and bold, | | 
6 ge is ieak and cold, 
Youth 1s wild, and Age 1s tame ? 
Age I do abhor thee, 
Youth I do-adore thee. | 
- O my Love, my Lord 1s young ! 
Age I do dehie thee, 
O ſweer Shepherd hye thee, 
" for methinks thou ſtayeſt roo long. 
Here I do attend, | 
 armd by Love and Pleaſure : | 
Wirth my youthful Friend, 
joyful for ro meer : 
Here I do wait, 
for my only Treaſure, 
V-1us ſugared Habit, ; 
Fancy dainty ſweet : | 
Like a loving Wife, [ 


| 801 lead my Life, thirſting 


r 


thirfting for my heart's Deſire 
Come ſweer Youth, I pray, 
Away old Man, away, 

thou can'ft nor give, whar I require z 
For old Age 1 care nor, 
Come my Love and ſpare nor, 

Age is feeble, Youth is ſtrong; 

Age I do defie thee, 
O ſweer Shepherd hye thee, 

for methinks thou ſtay'ft roo long. 
Phebus ſtay thy Steeds 

over-ſwift running ; 
Drive not on ſo faſt, 

bright reſplendent Sun: 
For fair Daphne's ſake, 

now expreſs thy Cunning z 
Pity on me take, 
elſe I am undone ; 


 * Your Hours ſwift of Flighr, 


That wake with Titan's fight, 

and ſo conſume the chearful Day : 
O ſtay a while with me, 
Till I my Love may ſee ; 


© Youth thon doft fo long delay : "4 


Time will over-flip us, 
And in Pleaſure trip us, 
Come away therefore with ſpeed - 
I would not loſe an Hour, 
For fair Lenden's Tower, 
Venus therefore help my nced, 
Flora's Banks are fpread, 
in their rich Attire, 
With their dainty Violer, 
ang the Primroſe ſweer : 
Duffies white and red, 
fitting Yourh's Dchire, 
Whereby the Daffadillr, 
ad the Cowflip meet ; 
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- All for Youth's behove, 
[Their freſh Colours move; 

in the Meadows green an1 pay ; 
The Birds with ſweerer Notes, 
$o ſtrain theit pretry Throars, 

r0 entertain my Love this Way. 
I wiſh twenty Wiſhes; 
And an hundred Kifles, 

would receive him by the Hand ; 
If he give nor me a Fall, 
I would him Coward call, 

and al} unto my Word would ſtand.- 
Lo, here he appears, 

like young Adonis, 
Ready to ſer on Fire, 

the chaſteſt Heart alive ; 
Jewel of my Life, 

welcome where thine own 18, 
Pleaſant are thy Looks, 

Sorrows to deprive ; 
Embracing thy darling Dear, 
Wirhour all doubtful Fear ; 

on thy command I wholly reſt, 
Do-what thou wilt ro me, 
T herein I agree, 

and be nor ſtrange ro my requeſt : 
To Youth I only yield, 
Age fits not Venus Field, 

tho' I be conquer'd, what care I; 
In ſuch a pleaſant War, 
Come meer me if you dare, 

who firſt nuflikes, let them cry. 


Il. Song. 
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of Waſſingham, 
Mer you not with my true Loye, 
by the way as you came, 


AS you came from the Holy Land Perce 
8 


How 


FT How ſhould 


a. 


now your true .Loye; 

that have met many a one, 

As I came from the Holy Land, 

. that have come, that have gone ? 

She is neither white nor brewn, 
but as the Heavens fair ; 

There is none bath a Form fo divine, 
on the Earth, in the Air. 

Snch a one did | meet (good Sir) 
with Angel-like Face, 

Who like a Queun did appear, 
in her Gate, in her Grace. 

She hath lefr me here all alone, 
all alone and unknown, 

Who ſometimes lov'd me as her Life, 
and call'd me hcr own. 

What's the cauſe ihe hath left thee alone; 
and a new way doth take, 

Thar ſometimes did leve thee as her Life, 
and her Joy did thee make? 

I lov'd her all my Youth, 
bur now am old as you ſee, 

Love liketh not the fallen Fruit, 
nor the withered Tree : 

For Love is a careleſs Child, 
and forgers: promiſe paſt ; 

He is blind, he is deaf, when he li, 
and in Faith never faft. 

For Love is a great Delight, 
and yer a truitlefs Joy, 

He is won with a Word of Deſpair, 
and is loſt with a Toy; 

Such is the Love of Womankind ; 
or the Word (Love) abuſed, 

Under which many childiſh Deſires, 
and Conceits are excuſed. 

Burt Love is. a durable Fire, 


in the Mind eyer burning ; Never 


rt 
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from it ſclf never turning. 


III. n excelent Song on the Wimiing of Cales \ 


by the Engliſh. 


ng hid the proud Spaniard 


O 
| E advanced tn Conquer. us, 
1'freatning our Country 
with Fire and Sword : 
Ofcen preporing 
their Nwy moſt ſumptuous, 
With all the Proviſion 
thac Spain coulu afford : 
Dub, a-dub, dub, 
thus ſtrike the Drums, 
T an-ta-ra, ta-ra-ra, 
Engliſh Men comes. 
To the Seas preſcntly 
went our Lord Admiral, 
W:th Knights courag'ous, 
and Cap:ains full gocd ; 
- The Earl cf Fx, 
a proſperous General, 
With bim prepared 
_ fo palſy the Salt Flood 2+. 
Dub, a-dub, &c. 
At Plimouth ſ; ecdily 
to:k they Ships valiantly, 
Braver Ships never 
_ were ſcen under fail : 


\- , Witch their fair Cclours ſprezd ; 


3nd Stre:zmers o'er their Hcad. 
Now bragging Spaniards, 

Coke heed cf your tall; 
Dub, a-dub, Orc. 
Unto Cal:s cuningly, 

came we moſt happily» 
Where the King's Navy 

did away army _ 

cing upon their Bn»kKs, 
Z ne rope their Buts of Sack, 
E'er that the Spaniard 
ccmug deſcry 3 


Never ſick, never de:d, never cold, 


Y 


Tan» F 


43 Fan-ta-re, ta-fa-ra, 
Engliſh Men comes ; 


Bounce, a»-bounce, boun:e a-bounce, 


off went the Guns. 
Great was the crying, 
running and riding, 
Which at that Seaſon 
was made at that Place : 
Then Beacons were fared, 
as need was required ; 
To kide their great Treaſure 
chey had liccle ſpace : 
Alzs, they cryed, 
Eng iſh Men comes. 
There you might ſee the Ships, 
how they were fired faſt, 
And how the Men drowned 
themſelves in the Sea : 
That you mighc here them cry, 
; wail and weep pit=ouſly, 
When as they ſaw no Shife 
'o eſcape thence away : 
Dub a-dub, &c. 
The great Saint Phil?p, 
tie Pride of the Spaniards, 
Was burnt to the Bottom, 
and ſunk into the Sea : 
Bit the Siint Andrew, 
and cke the Saint Marrhew, 
We tork in Figh*: menfully. 
and brought them away : 
Dub a-dub, &c. 
The Earl of Eſt x, 
moſt valiane and hardy, 
With Horſc-men and Foot. men 
march'd towards the Town : 
The Enemics whi:h ſaw chem. 
fol! grearly affrightcd, 
Did fly f r rheir ſaf-guard, 
and durſt not come down : 
Dub a-Cub, Oo. 


ATE] 
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Now, quoth the noble Earl, 
Cyurage my Soldiers all, 
Fighr and bz valiant, 

the Spoii you ſh2ll have 2 
And well rcwarded all, 
from the Great to the Small ; 
But look that the Women 
and Crldien you fave, 
Dub, .a-dub, &c. 
The Spaniards at that Sight, 
ſaw 'twas in vain to fight, 
Huang up their Fluigs of Truce, 
yie!ding vp the Town : 
We marct.'d in preſently, 
decking the Walls on high, 
With our Engliſh Colours, 
wlrich purchaſed Renown : 
Dub, a-dub, &c. 
Entring the Houſes then 
of the richeſt Mn, 
For Gold and Treaſure 
we ſearched each Day: 
In ſome Places we did find 
Pye baking in the Oven, 

Meart at the Fire roaſting, 

and Men 1an away, 

Dub, a-dub, &«:. 

Full of rich Merchand'ze, 

every Shop we did fee, 

F.mask and Sattins 

and Veiver full fair ; 

Which Soldicrs meaſure out 

by the Length of their Swords, 

Of all Commodities, 
end exch one hath a Share: 

Dub, a dub, &c, 

Thus Cales was taken, 
and our brave General 

March'd to the Market-place, 
there he di! ſtand; 

There many Priſoners 

cf gocd Account were took, 
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Meny erav'd Mercy, 


® 81d M-rcy they found, 


Dub, a-dub, &c. 
When as our General 
ſaw they delay'd time, 
And would not ranſom 
the Town 2s they ſaid, 


"With their fair Wair ſcots, 


their Preſſes and Bedfteads, 
Their Joinr-Srools znd Tables, 

a Fire we made ; 
And when the Town burat in a Flame, 
With tan-ra-ra, tan-ta-ra-rara, 

from thence we came. 


IV. Texgue and Sawney: or The Unfortanate Succeſs 
of a Dear Joy"; Devotion. Tune of Lilli burlero. 
OU that love Mirth g've ear to my Song, 

as Moment you never can betrer employ : 

Sawn'y and Teague were marching along, : 

2 boany Scotch Loon, and »n Triſh Uear Joy : 
They had never ſeen a Wind4.mill, 

r.or had they heard of any ſuch Name; 
A: they were walkiig, and merrt y talking, 

at latt by geud chaice toa Windmill they came, 
Hah! ſays Sawney, what do you cz11 that? 

co tell i's geud NamelT xm :t > loſs. 
Teazue verv read:ly anſwer'd the Scor, | 

Ind: cd I telieve it's St. Parrick's Croſs. 
Sir, ſaii Sawn'y, you are miſtaken, 

for 1's $-, Anariw?, Co's] will ſwear, 
T:e:c is *1+ Bynn:t., and Garment hangs on if, 

the muckl: feud S Int G4) tn Edentorough wear, 
Nay, by my S-oui. thou celVtef} a'] Lees 

for dat I wiliſwear 15 57, Parrick's Noa : 
I fce him in Lc/ard bnying the Friez-, 

and dat iste lame Sr, Patrick | onghr : 
He's a better Saint then ever 

hungry Scotland cer did breed : 
By my Shalvacion1, te was my Reimwition, 
and_bad a great K 1dne(s for +ocelt porr Tragye 
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- - His Country's Honour to advance, 
_- the noble 31d famous Earl of Sa/r:bw y, 


Therefore, ſays Teague, I will, by ray ShouTt, 
now hy down my Arms and pluck ouc my Beads, 
Under this gevd holy Croſs will I fall 
and ſay Pater Nofter and ſome of our Creeds : 


' Teague began wich great Devotien 


for to adore Sr. Patrick's Croſs: 
The Wind ſer a blowing, and curn'd theSails going, 
and gave my Dear Joy, a terrible toſs. 
Savn y laught to ſee how poor Teague 
lay ſc:atching his Ears on the cop of the Graſs, 
Swearing 'fore George, 'twas the De'el's Whirlegig, 
and none he was ſure, of S «© Parrick's Crofs. 
Trague cry'd out in a mighty Paſſton, 
. Ah! by my Shoul Iam very much fore : 
By my Shalvaſhion, this ſhall be a Caution, 
co truſt to St. Patrick's Kindneſs no more. 
Sawney to Teague then fcoffingly cry'd, 
Sr. Patrick was but a very ſad Loon, 
To hit you ſach a ſore bang on the bide, 
for kneeliag before him, and asking a Boon : 
Prithce Tcague ſerve geud St. Andrew, 
he by my S4oul was a muckle geud Man : 
Since your Sr. Patrick has ſerv'd you ſuch a Trick, 
I'd ſee the Dc'el take bim, e'er truſt bim again. 


Vv: "of King Edward the Third, and the fair Counteſ\, of 
Salisbary, ſe:ting forth her Conflancy and cnileſs Glory, 


Hen as Edward the Third did live, 
chat valiant King, 

David of Scotland to rebel 
did then begin : 

The Town of Barwick ſuddenly 
from us he won, 

And burr Neweaftle to the Grourd, {| 
thus Strif< began: _ | 

To Rcxbury ' aſtie marche he the", 

And by the force of warlike Men, 
beſi-g'd therein a -_ fair Lady, 

While thac her Husband was in Fence, 


oF 


FT” Brave Sic Williow Montague, 


. rode then in haſte, Þ» 
Who declared unto the King, 

the Scottiſh Men's boaſt : 
Who like a Lyon in his Rage, 

did ſtraitway prepare, 
For to deliver that fair Lady 

from woful Care : | 
Buc when the Scottiſh Men did hear her ſay, 
Edward our King was come that day, 


They rais'd their Siege, and ran away with ſpeed ; 


So when that he did thither come, 
With warlike Trumpec, Fife and Drum, 
none but a gallant Lady did he meet, 
Who when he did with greedy Eyes 
behold and ſee, 
Her peerleſs Beauty inthrall'd 
his Majeſty : 
And ever the longer that he lookt, 
the more he mighe; 
For in her only Beauty was 
his Heart's Delight. 
And humbly then upon her Knee, 
She thank'd bis Royal Majeſty 
that he had driven Danger from her Gate. 
Lady, quoth he, ſtand up in Peace, 
Alchough my War doth now increaſe. 
Lord keep (qd. ſhe) all hurc from your State, 
Now is the King fall ſad in Soul, 
and wots not why, 
And for the Love of the fair Coun'eſs 
of Salirbury. 
She liecle knowing his cauſe of his Grief, 
did come to ſec, 
Wherefore his Highneſs ſat alone 
ſo heavily ; 
I have been wrong'd, fair Dame, quoth he, 
ince I came hither unto thee : 
No, Gad forbid, my Sovereign, ſhe ſaid, 
IFf-1 were worthy for to know 
The Cauſe and Ground of this your Woe, 


|; you ſhould be helpt, if it did lie ia me. 
| 3 


Swear to perform thy Word to me, 
thou Lady gay, | 
To thee the Sor:ows of my Heart 
] will bewray. 
JT ſwear by all the Saints in Heaven, 
I witl (quot? ſhe,) 
 An1 let my Lord have mo miltruſt 
at H in me. 
The x take thy ſelf afide, he (aid, 
For why, thy Beauty hath becray'd; 
wounding a King with thy bright ſhining Eye, 
If rhou do then 'fome Mercy thow, 
Tio! ſhalt expel a princely Woe, 
ſo ſhi)l I live, or elſe in Sorrow die. 
Y:u have your Wiſh, my Soveraign Lor *, 
eff:Qually ; 
Take all che leave that I can give 
your Mijeſty. 
But on thy Beauty all my Joys 
have ti eir zbode. 
Take thou my Beauty from my Face, 
mv grecious Lord. 
Did'ſt chou not ſwear to grane my Will ? 
that I may, I will fuffil. 
All then for my Love, let my true Love be ſ:en. 
My Lord your Speech I might reprove, 
You cannot give to me your Love, 
for that belongs unto ycur Queen. 
But I ſuppoſe your Grace did this 
only to try, 
Whether a wanton Tale might tempt 
Dame Salirbury. 
Not from your ſelf the:iefore, my Licge, 
my fleps do ſtrey; 
Bur f:om your wa..ton tempting Tale, 
I go my way. 
O turn again, my Lady bright : 
Come unto me my Heart's Delight ! 
gone is the Comfort of my penſive Heart: 
Here comes the Earl of Warwick, he 
. The Father of this fair Lady, 
my Mind to him I mean for co impart. 


Why .. 


| Why is my Lord and Sovercign King, 
 . ſo grieved ia mind? 
Becauſe that I have loſt the Thing 
I cannot find. | 
What Thing is that, my gracious Lord, 
which you have loſt f 
It is my Heare, which is near dead, 
betwixt Fire and Froſt. 
Curſt be that Fire and Frofk too, 
that cauſed this your Highneſs Woe. 
O, Warwick! chou doſt wrong me very ſore, 
it is thy Daughtcr, noble Fart, 
That Hzaven-bright Lamp, tha: pearleſs Pear), 
which kills my Hearr, yet do I her adore. 
If that be all, (my gracious King) 
that works your Grief, 
I will perſwade the ſcornful Dame 
to yield Relief ; 
Never ſhall ſhe my Davghter be, 
If ſhe refuſe; 
The Love and Favour of a King, 
may her excuſe : 
Thus wiſc Warwick went away, 
And quite contrary he did ſay, 
When as he did the beauteous Counteſs meet, 
Well met, my Daughrer, (quoth he) 
A Meſſage I muſt do to thee, 
Our Royal King moſt kindly doth chee greet, 
The King will die, teſt thou to him 
do grarit thy Love. 
To love, my Husband's Love 
I won!d remove. 
It is right Charity to love 
my Daughter Gear, 
Burt no true Love fo charitable 
for to appear : 
His Greatneſs may bear out the Shame, 
But his Kingdom cannot buy out the Blame ; 


he craves thy Love, that may bereave thy Life : 


It is my Duty to move this, 

But not thy Honeſty to yield, I wis, 

I mean todie a true unſpotted Wife. + 
"SF 


Vow haſt thou ſpoken, my D.ughter dear, 
as I would have ; 
Chaſtity bears a Golden Nam 

unto che Grave : 

AnJ when to thy wedded Lord 
thou proveſt untrue, 
Toen let my bitter Curſes Ni1l 
thy Soul purſue : 
Then with a ſmiling Chear go thou, 
As Right and Reaſon doth allow, 
yet ſhew the King thou bareſt no Strumpet's Mind, 
I go, dear Father, with a Trice, 
And by a Slight of fine Device, : 
1'11 cauſe the King conf-ſs that I'm not unkind. 
Here comes the Lady of my Life, 
the King did ſay ; 
My Father bids me, Sovereign L ord, 

your W;ll obe 
And 1 conſert, if you will grant 

OAC —_—— me ? , 

T grant it thee, my Lady fair, 
Sos cr ir be: . : 
My Husband js alive you know, 
Firſt let me kill bim e'cr I go, 
and at your Command I will ever be. 
Tiny Husband now in France doth reſt. 
No, no, he lies within my Breaſt, : 
and being is nigh, he will my Falſhood ſce. 
With chat ſhe ſtarted from the King, 
ard took her Knife, 
And deſperately ſhe chought te 11d 

her ſelf of Life. | 
The King, he ſtarted from the Chair, 

her, Hand to ſhay : 

O noble King, you have brake your Word 
with me this Day. 

Thou ſhalr not do this Deed, quoth he, 

Then never I will lic with thee; 

No, then live ti11, ard let me bear the Blame, 
Live in Honogr and high Eſtate, 
VVitk thy true Lord and wedded Mate, 
I never will attempt this Suit »gain. 
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ILL you hear a Spaniſh Lady, 
vw how the woo'd an Engliſh Man, 


Garments gays as rich as may be, 
deck'd with Jewels had ſhe on ; 

Of a comely Countenance, 
and Grace was ſhe ; 

And by Birth and Parentage 
of high degree. 

As his Priſoner there he kept her, 
in bis Hands her Life did lie ; 

Cupia"'s Bands did tie her faſter, 
by the liking of her Eye : 

In his courteous Company, 
was all her Joy, 

To favour him in any thing, 
ſhe was not coy. 

At laſt there came Commandment, 
for to ſet the Ladies free : 

With their Jewels till adorned, 
none to do them Injury. 

Alas, then ſaid the Lady gay, 
full woe is me! 

O lee me till ſuſtain this kind 
Captivity. 

O gallant Captain; ſhew ſome Piry 
co a Lady iu Diftreſs, 

Leave me not within the Ciry 
for to die in Heavineſs : 

Thou haſt ſec this preſent Day 
my Bandy free, 

Bur my Heart in Priſon ſtrong 
remains With thee. 


How ſhould'Rt thou (fair Lady) love me, 
whom thou know'ſt thy Country's Foe #7 
Thy fair Words make me ſuſpett thee, 
Serpents are where Flowers grow. 


All the Evil I thiok to thee, 
moſt gracious Knight, 


Ga F, 


WE 


od grant unto my ſelf the ſame © 
may fully light. 
Bleed be che Time and Seaſon, 
that you cam* on che Spaniſh-Ground : 
I: you may our Foes be termed, 
gen-l1: Foes we have found : 
With our Ciries you have won 
our Hearts cach one : 
Then to your Country bear away 
that 1s your own. 
Reſt you ftill (moſt gallant Lady) 
reſt you ſtill and weep no more. 
Of fair Lovers there arc Plenty, 
Spain doth yi:I1d a wondrors Store. 
Spaniards fraught with Jealculic 
we often find : 
But Engliſh Mea tarovghout the World, 
are counted kiad. 
Leave me not unto a Spaniard, 
you alone enjoy my Hearr, 
I am lovely, yong aiid render, 
and fois my Deſerr : 
Still to ferve thee Day and Night 
my Mind is preſt ; 
The Wife of every Engliſh Man 
is counted bleſ}. 
J: wou!d be a Shame, fair Lady, 
for to h:ar a Woman heacec, 
Engliſh Soldiets never carry 
any ſuch without Offence : 
I will gnickly change my ſelf, 
if jt be (o, 
And like a Page I i! follow the-, 
- Where c'er you go. 
I have neith:zr Gold nor Si ver 
to maintain thee 1a this Caſe ; 
And ro travel, 'tis great Charges, 
aS YCu know 13 every Place 
My Chains and Jewe's every one, 
ſhall be chine own ; 
And ck: five hungred Pounds in Gold, 
Chat lics unknowo. 


'-F On the Seas are miny. Dangers, 


. many Starms do there ariſe; 
VVhich will be to Ladies dreadful, 


and force Tears from:-watry Eyes. 


VVell in worth, I could endure 
Extremity ; 

For II could find in Heart to loſe 
my L.ife for thee. 

Courteous Lady, be contented, 


here comes all that breeds the Srrife ; 


T in England have alteady 
a ſweer Woman to my Wile: 
T will not falſifie my Vow 
for Gold or Gain, 
Nor yet for all the fiireſt Dames 
that live in Spain. 
Oh how happy is that Woman 
that enjoys ſo true a Friend, 
Many Days of Joy God ſcnd you. 


and of my Suit I'll make an end : 


Upon my Knees I pardon crave 
for this Offence, 

Which Love and true AﬀeCion 

' did firſt commence. 

Commend me to thy loving Lady, 
b:ar to her this Chain of Gold, 

And theſe Bracelets for a Token, 
erievirg that I was ſo bold. 

All my Jewels in 1 ke fort, 
bear thou with thee, 

For theſe are fit:ing for thy Wife, 
and not for me. 

I will ſpend my Days in Prayer, 
Love and all her Laws deſic; 

In a Nunnery will I ſhrowd me, 
far from other Company s 

But e'er my Prayers have an end, 
be ſure of this, 


| To pray for thee and for thy Love, 


F will no: miſs, 
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'H : *hns forewel. ; Tr gentle-C 3 Is 2 
| and farewel my Heart's Con 
,Connt not Spaniſh Ladicg-wa 

though to thes my Logg:k 
Joy and true Proſperity, 
T * go till with thee; 
| ' Thel ke fall ever to thy Share, 
} moſt fair Lady. 


A' Fwrewell co LOVE. 


F Arewel falſe Love, the Oracle of Lies, 
a mortal Foe, an Enemy co Reſt ; 
An envious Boy, from whence great Cares ariſe, 
a Baſtard vile, a B:aſt with Age poſſeſt : 
A Way for Error, a Tempeſt full of Treaſon. 
In all Reſpe& contrary unto Reaſon. 

A poiſon'd Serpert cover'd all with Flowers, 
Mother of Sighs, and Murtherers Repoſe, 
A Seca of Sorrows, whence run all ſuch Showers 
as Moiſture gives to every Grief that grows ; 

A School of Guile, a Neſt of deep Deceit, 
A golden Hook that holds a mo d Bait : 
A Fortreſs fl:d, whom Reaſon did defend, 
a Syren's Song, « Server of the Mind ; 
A Mate wherein AﬀeQions find no end, 
a running Cloud that runs before the Wind ; 
A Subſtance like the Shadow of the Sun, 
A Goal of Grief, for which the wiſe run : 
A quenchleſs Fire, a Reſt of crembling Fear, 
a Path that leads to Peril and Miſhap, 
A true Retreat of Sorrow and Deſpair, 
an idle By that flceps in Pleaſure's Lap : 
A deep Miſtruſt of that which certain ſeems, 
' A Hope of that which Reafon doubtful deems. 
Then fince thy Reign my younger Years betray'd, 
and for my Faith Ingraticude I find ; 
And ſuch Repeotance hath the Wrong dewroy'd, 
whoſe crooked Cauſe hath not been after Kind ; 
FaJſe Love go back, and Beauty frail, adieu, | 
Dead is the Roor from which ſuch Fancies grew. / 


The 


c / 4 The Lover by his Gifts thinks to cong 
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+. - Men ſtudy Wealth, buc Angels Wiſc om raiſe. 


And with his Gifts ſends theſe Verſes to bhisBady. 


Hat Face ſo fair that is not crack* with Gald? 
What Wit ſo worth, that han't in Gold its 
wonder ? 
W hat Learning but with golden Lines doth hold? 
What State ſo high, but Gold cou'd bring it under? 
Whac thoughtfo ſweet, but Gold doth betfterſeaſon. 
And what Rule better than the golden Reaſon? 
The Ground was fat that yiclds the golden Fruit, 
The Study high that ſers che golden State ; 
| The Labourſweet that gets the golden Svit, 
The Reckoning rich, that ſcorns the golden Race: 
' The Love is ſure that golden Hope doth hold. 
And rich again, that (erves the God of Gold. 


; The Wemans ANSWER; 


OUL is the Face whoſe Beauty Gold can raft 
Worthleſs the Wit chat hattr Gold in her wonder - 
Unlcarned Lines puts Gold in Henour's Place, 
Wicked-the State that will to Coin comeunder. 
Bad the Canceit that ſeafon'd is with - Gold, 
And Beggar's Rule that ſuch a Reaſon hold. 
Eacth gives the Gold, but Heaven gives greater Grace 


Labour ſeeks P2ace, L5ve hath an higher Place, 

, | Death makes the Reck'ning, Life is all my Race, 
Thy Hope is here, my Hops of Heaven doth hold, 
God give me Grace, let die with Gold. 


| 
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